Added at His Hi hneſs the Duke of — 9 
Theatre in lns-Inm-Fields. 


@ fr Lowe, _ 


LICENSED, 
- Roger L' Eftrange. 


LONDON, 


Printed for Henry Herringwen, and are to be fold at his Shop | 
at the Blew-Anchor, in the Lower Walk ofthe 


New- Exchange. 1667. 


— 


| 
: 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


. 12 — * — — — 
Wig wp yt, as erer dad 


hes Shs ot the ons | 
801d Lord BU CKHURST. 


N Lord, 


Cou'd not have wiſh'd 

ſelf more fortunate 
then I have been in the 
ſuceeſs of this Poem: 
The Writing of it was 
a means to make me 
known to your Lord- 
tip; - The Aaingef it has loſt me no Repu- 
tation; And the Printing of it has now given 
me an opportunity to {hew how much l ho- 
nour you. 

I here dedicate it, as I have long ſince dedi- 
cated my ſelf, to E Lordſhip : Let the 
humble Love of Giver make you ſer 
ſome value upon the worthleſs Gift : I hope 


it may have ſome eſtom with others, becauſe 
A 2 the 


— » 


\aDedicatio w 14 1 Pro ek, not to pro- | 
"ot Vinws fo. Worl but to- 


your 


F Lemdhip bow firmly they have. | 
hex yo 1 bg 1 * 


8 


Aurelia, H Ba e g : 

Myr. Rich, <> 9 5 * | 

Letitia, DE 4 | 

Betty, . Wochar EE =” 

Dufoy,. auer impertinent. French man; 
Petvant to Sir eie 

Clark, e to jury aa Hae 

— 3 Cuy. 

Wheadle fie 31 POP | 

. 

Palmer, "tw f 5. 

ra "rag "op 'A en by Wheadle. 

— enn Roan Sir Frederir 

A-Cogeh — ( by el 

A. Bell- man. 


Foot- en, Link beys, baren and other Attendants, 


A man wrid 22 been ; / - 2 


By us of — you ſbou d bave 


And 4 Fi. 


c 
Reſolv'd you whether it were a 
But yet we hope yo Tae 
For if you ſtos d. | 
Muft trip is Norwich or for fre 
And never fix, but, 1 e's 
Remove from Town fe to Town, 
Seeking fit Chapmen to pat 9 our Mare. 
For ſuch our Fortune it 7, barren 4 
That Faction nom, not Wi 
Wit has, like Paicfive BY 


Stage: 

ber happy ebts, 

And in peculiar Ages reach d her heights, 

Though now declin d; yet ch d ſome able Pen 

Aatch Fletcher ? Nature, or is Art of Ben, 

The Old and Graber ſort wou d ſc, carce allow | 

Thoſe Plays were good, becauſe we writ them nom. 

Our Author therefore beg: jdn wou d . 

Moſt Reverend 15 en the Records of Wit, - 

And only think upon the modern way 

of writing whilſt j are Cenſuring bis Play. 
And Gallants, as for you, talk loud i th pit, 
Divert Jour elves and Friends with your own it 3 > 
Ladies, and 'neglet the Play, 

Or elſe' ts fear'd we areundone to day. Fn 


. s * " 
1 7b. 11 30 3 n 


Comical Revenge; 


== 
* 


OR, 


AC Tz I. $CE N. I. 


— —— 


The Scene; „an n Ange: Chamber to Sic F rederick, 
F ee s Bed- Chamber. 


rr — 
y 


Enter Dubay, with 4 Plaj er on 1 head, walking 
diſcontentedly ; and Clark immediately 
after. bim. 


Ood-morrow, on, AO | 


227 

err Is Sir F red k fir Arg 7 
D.. Pox flurre hime; 
| | | Clerk My Lord has ſęeot me 
4 Df. Begar me vil bad de revenge ; trevil no 
p Stay two day in in Exg lande. 
7 Cet Manſſaur, what's the macter ? 
| Dyfez. De matt l de matr& is eite ro be perceive ; 3 

Dis Beglamt cape, diable de mati i; vas 

de laſl night ; and vor no reaſon, but dat 
Me dd adviſe bim to go to Bed, bezir 99 n 


2A 


mor. 9 


Sdik e 


by Jae A. bears ? 


Clark; Yes; bur bewas in ad u ſay; 

la drioks 1 me viſbe be de head © pF % 
= 1501700 

i 183 10 


Herk — | [Sir Fred, kyocks; 3 
He is avake, and none of th: people are \ ; : 
To arrende bim: Ian Villian day are all gone, run [ Knocks again. 


To de Diable ; ha ien 1e ien ou. 
3 towards bis Maſter: Chamber. 


Clark, A unt Sir Frederick. in bere Om my Lo 7 
Daf. I'vi Ip your wer uml Servitgut. | þ 770 7. 11 


SCEN. IL 
Scene, Sir Frederic Bed-Clhmber. 
Enter Sir Frederick im bis mght-yown; and after bim Duſoy. 


Daf. Good- mot', good - mot to your Yor me am alvay 
Ready to atende your Vorſhippe, and your Velber N 


. a  —--< 


E's 


— _ 2 beate _ _ —— you vare - 2a 
De lafie night &, and my hea to day morning : 
| See you here if my brains | have no ver good raiſon {Showing bis bead. 
To counſet you, and to minds neſſe. 1 | 
SirFred, Thou haſt a nat: e br; rainy | 
S time down a Crown for a 
Plaiſter ; but forbear your rebukes. 
Dof. "Tis ver couragious ting to breake de head of your 
Serviteur, is it note ? Begar you vilnever keep . 1... 
D= good Seryiceur, bud x0 me fore you wer el. —— Er <5) | 
Sir Fred. I know thou lov me. 17 
Daf. And darefore you do beats me, ings ge rail. FF 
Sir Fred. Prethee forbear ;.1 am ſorry ef | 
P.,. Vet good ſacisfaftion | Beg i is.me dit m RR | 
2227 0 Well, well.” nb, nd le 
ir Fre we Nati \ - 
Daf. De Serviceur of my Lord he c in 5:2 8 to: ;0 ; | 
Be comE ſpeak vid he 22.4 rath Veit _ | | 
Sir Frog Bog himin. e e 2 Ten 
I am of opinion 15 4429 03030: cb: dib 2 
R ea rrow | 


SELF 


pat Beatin ns loves bei Glas "Br "RT 
The next morning: 'Slid, I have known ſome 

So lucky at this recreation, that, whereas "cis 

Familiar to forget what we do indrink, have 

Even loſt the memory, after ſl:ep, of being 

Drunk : Now dal feel more qualms then 


A young woman in | 1 
Exer Dufoy and Clark, [ Dufoy goes ewe in. 
Clark / What news from the god of Love ? he's 
Always at your Maſter's elbow, h'as jolil'd che 
Devil out of ſervices no more / 
Mes. Grace | Poor Girl, Mrs, Graciaua has flung a 
Squib into his boſome, where the wild- fire will 
Huzzee for a time, and then crack, ic 
Fly's out at's Breeches. 
Clark, Sir, be ſent me b:fore with his ſervice ; hel 
Wait on you himſelf when he's dreſs*'d. - 
Sir Fred, In very good time z there never was 4 girl 
More humourſome, nor tedious in the drefling of 
Her Baby, Ex. Clark, 
Emter Dufoy, and Foot · bey. 8 
Dufey: Hays ! here is de ver vine vπ.]. | _ 
Begar, de ver vine vate. 


Sir Fred. What's the bus neſs? 
Dyafey. De buſineſs ! de divil tak me if dare be not 
De whole Regiment Army de Hackene Cocheman, 
D: Linke-boy, de Fydler, and de Shamber maydé, 
Dat have heſcege de howse ; dis is de conſequance 
Of de drink vid a poxe. 
Sir Fred, Well, the Coich-men.and Link-boys muſt be © 
Satisty*d, I ſuppoſe there*s money due to em 
F idlers , for broken heads — 
Muſt be compounded wich; I leave that to yous care : 
But for the Chamber-maid, I le deal with | — 
My ſelf; 5. go, fetch ber up. 
Dyfoz. D: Pimpe, begu I vil be de pimpc 0 00 man. 
Ine Chritendome do you go ſerch ber ap- | [Ex, Dafoy. 
impde | 
Sir. Fred, Go Sicrab, det ber. [To the Fes bey. ] Ex. Fon i. 
Now have I moſt unmanfully fallen foul upon oo 
Woman, I'le warrant you, and wounded her | 
Repurtion (tyowardly : Gee. chow” r - 
Art a vile enemy to the Grille —— „ Ao bai! ret 
Ladies. | 
B Ent. 


4) 
Emer Jenny, ae, Wengbes maid. 
Oh Jen, next my heart nothing could: 
Be more welcome, 
Maid. Uohand me; 
A-e you a man fic to be truſted with a womens 
Reputation ? 
Sir Fred, Not when I am in a reeling condition; men are- 
No and then ſubject to thoſe iuſit mit ies 
In drink, which women bave when th are ſober. 
Drunkenneſs is no good Secretary, Jew you 
Muſt not look ſo angry, good fairh you mult nor. 
Maid; Angry | we always took youTor a civil Gentleman. 
Sir Fred. So I am it toth I think. 
Maid, A civil Gentleman will 
Come to a Ladies Lodging at two a clock in 
The morning, and knock as if it were upon 
Life and dea h; 2 Midwife was never Knock'd op 
With more fury. | 
Sir Fred. Well, well, Girl; all's well J hope, all's well. 
Mid. You have made ſuch an Uproar amongſt 
The Neighbours, we mult be forc'd to change 
Our Lodging. . 
Sir Fred, And thou art come to tell me whicher—— 
Kind heart! 
Maid. Vie ſee V little bettet manner'd fir; 
Becauſe we would not let you in at thut 
Un'eaſonable bout, you and your rude 
Rancing Companions hoep'd and hol low d like 
Mac-men, and roar'd out in the ſtreets, 
A whore, a whore, a whore ; you need not have. 
Knock'd good people out of their Beds, you 
Might have met wich them had deen good 
Enough for your purpoſe abroad. 
Sir Fred. 'Twas ill done Jen, indeed it was, 
Maid. I'Was'a metcy Mr. Ateadle was not there, my Miſtref es 
Friend ; had be been there ſiad been quite undone. 
Theres nothing got by your leud doings : you are. 
But (candals to a civil Womane We had ſo much 
Tye good will of the Neighbours before, we had 
Credic for wiat we wo d; and but this morning the 
Chandler refus'd to ſcore a quatt of Sturvy-graſs, 
Sir Fred. Hang Reputation amongh — Riſcals; 
Truſt me not if thou att not grown maſt s ptetty. [Offers to hug her. 
Maid. Stand off, or I protet Ile miake the people 


. Cw uw V ww - 


E 
Ta your Lodging know what a mannet of , 
Man you are. N : 3 

Sir Fred. You and I have been intimate acquaint ince 
Why ſo coy now, Jexny ? 

Maid. Pray fordear t—— _ =Y 
You'l never leave till I ſhriek our g—— Your [ Noiſe within 
Servants liſten, hark———=chere's tome body coming; 

My Miftreſs charg'd me co tell you ſhe will [ Enter Beaufore. 
Never — gin; the never deſeryd _ 

This at your hands, poor Gentle woman !-— You had a 

Fling at me too, you did not whiſper it, I thank 

You :'Tis a miſerable condition we 

Women bring our ſelves to for your ſakes. [ Weeps, 

Beaxf, How now Coufirr ! what; at wars wich the Women ? 

Sir Fred. I gave a (mall alarm to theit Quarters 
Laſt night, my Lord. 

Bearnf. Jem intears ! what's the occaſion, poor Gul? 

Maid. Vie tell you, my Lord. | 

Sir Fred. Buzze ; Sæt not her tongue 2 going agen; | 

[ Clapping bis hand before ber month, 
St'as made more noiſe then half 1 dozen 
Paper-mills : London-bridge at a low water is 
Silence to her; in a word, rambling laſt 5 
Night, we knock d at her Miſtreſſes Lodping, 
They depy'd us entrance, whereupon a har 
Word or two flew out, br -I think, or 
— to that purpoſe, 

Maid, Theſe were nat all your Heroick aRions 3 [ Emter Dufoy, 
Pray tell the — — bow you match d 
Bravely at the rere of an Army 
Link-boys z y > ſudden, how you gave 
Defiance, and then wag'd a bloody war with the 
Conſtable ; and having vanquiſh'd chat 
Dreadful enemy, how you committed a general 
Maſſacre on the glaſs-windows : Are not theſe 
Moſt honourable atchieyements, ſuch as will be 
Regiſtred to your eternal Fame, by rhe mot 
Leari'd Hiſtorians of Hicks Hall. 

Sir Fred. Good ſweet Jenny let's come to a Treaty; 

Do but bear what Articles I'l: propoſe. 

Maid, A Womans heart's too tender to be an enemy 
To Peace, [ They whiſper. 

Dufoy. Your moſt humble Serviteur, my Lord. 

Boa. Monſieur, I perceive you ate * to blame; 
2 


You 
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| Amends for all ——pretty Rogue. 


'An :ffeftion to the King 


You arean excellent — \. "TP 
Dufoy. Bzgar do you tink dat I at de Bedlame? 

No tine è but Bedlam t can governs bin 4. 
Sir Fred. Jenny, bete my band; I'le come and make 


* 


Dufey. Vet pret Rogue é, | K 
Vid a poxe, 3 

Mud. What rude French Raſcal have you here ? 

Dofoy. Raſcals! Begat ver it nod vot | | 
D- reverence of my Matre 4 vod cut off your occupation, 
French Raſcale ! Whore Engliſh—— 

Sir Fred. Dufoy, be gone, and leave us. | 

Dafey. I vil, I vil lezyz you ro your recreation; I | 
Viſhe you vet good paſlime, and de poxe, by 
Begar. : [Exit Daſoy. 

Maid. Inevet heard a ruder Fellow. r Fredrick, you . 
Will not fail th: time. 

Sir Fred, No, no, Jenny. 

Maid. Your Seryir.t, my Lord. 

Beauf. Fate wel 6 .. 

Sir Fred. Now did all this fury end in a mild 
Idvication to the Ladies Lodging. 

Beauf, I have known this wenches Miſtriſs - 
Ever fince I came from Travel, but neyer 
Was acqueiated with that Fellow that 
Keeps her; preth:e hat is he? 


Sir Fred. Why his name is bed,; he's one whoſecrade is Treche ry, £ 


To make a Friend, and then deceivs him; 
Hes of a Wi, pleaſant Convetſation, 
Throughly $kill'd in men; in a word, he 
Khows ſo much of Virtue as makes im 

Well accompliſh'd for all manger of Vice: 

He bis lately inſinuated bi nſelf into 

Sit Nich las Culley, one whom Oliver, for the 
Ttanſcendent knavery and diſloyalty of 


His Father, has diſhonour d with Kaight-hood ; . 


A fellow as poor in experience 18 in parts, 


: 


And one that has a vain-glorious hum out to.gain a 

Reputation among Dong by feigping good nature, ind 
and his Party). 

I mad: a lit tie de bauch chother da in theit Company, 

Wuere l fore · q this fellow? deſtiny, his purſe muſt pay 

For keeping this Wench, and all other Fbradle'$extravagancch, -- 

But pray, my Lord, 0954 fn Seb” | 


# / 


[Ex, Join 
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How thrive you in your 
Annu Toure wer? — 
Sickle to be put ſᷣthi Cory? 
Branf. 1 hive been hitherto 1 
My happineſs b has ſtill our-fAlown m 
Pn remains but Ceremonial a ke. 
's fix'd i chꝰ circle of my Arms. 
. 4. Then ye a happy man for a ſeaſon, 
For ever. 
5 red, I miſtruſt your Mincelſes Dirty ; you! 
Find her Attributes bur Mortal: 
Women, like Juglers Tricks, 
Appear Miracles to the ignorans ; but ies. 
ref. Well, well, See, Ibestigzg- die his % 
Beaxf. Well, well, 13 1 t 
Shall be my Gueſt at my Lord aeg F. you 
Pray make me miſter of my promiſe once. 
ir Fred. Faith I have engag d to dine with my a. 
Lacy; poor Girl, I have lately given ber * 
Occaſion to ſuſpect my _— et as . 
Sake Ile venture to break my W Gra. 
Upon condition you excuſe. 
My errors ; you know my 
Conreriaion has not been among c cetemonious 
a 
Beaxf, All modeſt freedom you will dowd 33 
Formality is baniſh'd thence. p * 
Sir Fred. This Virtue is enough to co mike me hear | 
Wich all che incony2niences of 2 
Beauf. The freeveſs of your — is N dend: 
I have uch news tocell thee that I fear + 
Thou'lc find thy breaſt too narrow M94 
Sir Fred. Gently, my Lord, leſt 1 E 
Lxtle for my expectat on. 
Bearf, Know that ty ateleſy carriage bas done more 
Then all the skill and diligence of Love: . 
Could ere effect. 


* # @ © 6 


„ 


Sir Fred, What ? the Widow has {> kind chougins kg” 


Beauf. She loves you, and dines on purpoſe; at het e 
This day, in hopes of ſeeing you, 


Sir Fred. Same Women like Fiſhes * the 


Bair, or elſe ſuſpect ir 
Bobbiog at their mouths z Wb 
By che Angle: hand, greedily bang E 


2 


* 


— 


Theve are any tparklecly alla DO 


None to deceive them but chemſelyes. 


Couſin, * Milte © 
Si 87 Flas Well, — Taye Fe bout | 


Widow, thy ruine lie on 
Faith, my Lord, you an wen - * 
Of my ſeeking. 


8 rn III. 
Scene #headle's Lodging. 


Emer Wheadle and Palmer. 
be. Come, bear ——.— patient ly. 
Palm. A pox confound all Ocdinaries, 
If ever I Play in an 
he. Thou it loſe thy money : 
Thou haſt no power to fotbear ; 
I will as ſoon undertake to reclaim | 
= — . — he has learr'd in his pace, 
an © from worrying of Sheep. 
Palm, Ay, ay, there is nothing can do ic but hemp. 
H#head. Want of money may co much. 
Palm. I proteſt I had rather ſtill be vicious 
Then owe my Virtue to Neceſſity. . 
How commendable is chaſtit 2 Eunuch ? 
I am grown more thet half vituous of late: 
I have laid the dangerous Pad now quite aſide ; 
T walk within the Purlicus of che LW]. 
Could 1 but leave this Ocdmary, this Square, 
I were the moſt accompliſh'd man in Town. 
inbead. Iis pity thou art Maſſer of thy A Art ; 
Such a nimble hand, ſuch neat 
Palm. Nay, | ſhould have made ad excellent Jogler "faith, 
head Come, be cheurful , 
I've lodg'd a Deer ſhill make amends for all ; 
I . to belp me ſer ay PIs .. 
And thou art Lie 6A hn * ; 
Palm. My den Wheadle, Win ang b. 
head. My new Friend y 1 * 
And Patron Sir Nicholas Cully. | 
Palm. He's far, and will ſay well, I promiſe you, 
Wel, Ne do his buſineſi moſt cextroully, 
Elſe le me cver loſe the honour 


LE xen. 


29en— | [Bites bis thumb, 


2 


"Gaz — 


3 (9)) 
Of ſerving ; a Friend in the like natur- $5095 2 
head. No more words, but haſte, prepare for the defign j. 

Habic your ſelf like a good thrifty Country-manz - | 
Get Tools, Dice, and Money for the pu 
And meet me at the Devil about three exactly. 
Emer Bey. 
Bey. Sir, Sit Nicholas (ully is wighout, 
ad. Deſire him to walk in; . 
Here Palmer, the back-way,. quickly, and be ſure ? 
Palm, Enough, enough, I'is warrant thee, Ex. Pam. 
a Emer Sir Nicholas Cully. 
bead. Su Nicholas, this Viſit is too great a favονf 
intended. one to you; how do you 1 
Find your ſeif chis morning > | 
Cl. Faith much the dryer for the laſt nights wetting. 
Whead. Like thirfty earth, which gapes che more 
For a (mall ſhowre ; we 'I ſoak on 
Throughly to day. | 
(xl. Excuſe me, faith I am eng ig A. 
rad. Tam ſorry fort; 
I'meant you a ſhare in my good fortune ; 
But ſince it cannot be 
Cul; What > hat good fortune ? ; 
nad. Nay *wwill but vex youto know it, 
Since you have not leaſure to purſue it. 
Cul, Dear Wheadle, prethee relbme.. 
bead. Now do I want power to keep it from you. 
Juſt as you came in at that door, went | 


Our at this Au deen rl 

— neg rom bar Log, 

To deſire the bappineſs of my Company 

This afternoon, where I ſhould — * 

Opportunity of ſeeing anocher lovely briak 

Woman, newly marned to a fooliſh 

Citizen, who will be apt enough to bear 

Reaſon from one that can ſpeak it bettet then 

Her Husband : I return d my humble 

Thanks for the bonour ſhe did me, and that 

I could not do my ſelf ſo great an injury 

To diſobey her will; this 1s | 

Th? adventure ; But ſince y'ave bu ne 
Cu. A'pox on buvneſs, 1'le defer'c. AS. 
bad. By no means for a filly Woman ; our Pleaſures > þ 

Muk be ſlaves to our Aﬀgirs... | 


1 — 1 


But gre:dily darts up and meets ic half way. 


(6) _ 
e were ade 


hea, Oh, moſt Loyal- hearted Ude! 1 | | , 
Cal. How merry will we deen! | 

#hea. I ſay mind your bus neſs... 3 

Cl. Vie go and put it 


\ Where ſhall f meet you in the afternoon > 


bea. You'l find me it the Devil about three 
A clock, where l — a ſecond ſummons 1 
She paſſes toward the 
Cual. Thither will l nd withoue fail ; be ſure 
You wait for tne. 
os Wiit for thee, on era Tree age 1 Mouſe 
She intends to ptey upon. 
— did py Ayer hal{-witred fellow chap 
— t like a tavenous Fiſh, that will 
Not give the Angler leave to fink his Line, 


[Exit Cully, 


(Ex. lavghing; 
8 CEN. IV. 
e -Scene, The Lord Bevil's Houſe, 
Emer 2 aud Aurelia A225 ofeer ber, with a Leier is 


Gra. The Sun's grownlaziey "cis a tedious ſpace | 
Since he ſer =_ and yes not half his race. 
I wonder Beaxfort does not yet appear; 
Love never loyters, Love ſure beige Hubert: " 
Aur. Brought onthe wings of Lok 11 breſent lng l Letter. 
His Soul, whoſe Body Priſons yet 
[Gric. rejedts the Letter. 


: * 1 


The noble Bruce, whoſe Virtues ate 
Are you as falſe and cruel as the times 
Will you not read the ſtories of his, grief; 
But wilfully ref iſe to give re . * d 
Orac. Siſter, from you thi ay eres et 
Can you ſuſpeR ſuch vices in _ | 
His Virtues I, as well as you, admire g © 
Ine vet ſcorn'd, — picy much his fire, . [A 0 a 
Agr. If you did pity, you would fot rac. r ! the Letter 4 *. 
This Meſlenger of Loy; c . 0 id, 1 0 
Sera. *Tis cruelty to gin —— ture; 4: _—_ 
NE we want Bulome co efeſt thek Cure, * 1 


— rr 


A 1 © 
— 4 * * hy do . 
* 


n 
Aer. 'Tis only wiat of wilt th ON | - 
Beauty to kill, and Virtue too tu | 


Grac. We of our ſelves can neither loye nor hate: 


Heay'n does reſerye.che pom t to Fate, | 
e e eden, Lovis, and che Widow. 
Gracs Siſter, forbear ; my AL tes | 
L. Zev.SoGirlz what no an ft ont Lover ge- 


Our Dinne!'s and I am afr 
Bre des erg Cort eg 101. 
Vd. I believe ha's undertook a bard tu 


I Sir Frederick, they ſay, is no cafie man 


To be perſwaded to come UNOBg us women. 
Lev. Sir. LL Lord Bevill whiiher, 
L. Bre. What now ? 


Wig. Iam as impatient as thou irt, Gul; [T+Gricians, 
n 
» Bev. , you on m ;j 
Not one word more of Colonel Brace. K 
Levis, You gave en Sir to his Love; 
The honour of our Houſe no lies at flake, | 
L. Bev. You find by your Sifters ixclingrions - 
Heme bs cred ber ee | 
Levis, But Sir. 3 
L. Bev. Forbear to ſpeak, or elſe forbtar the Room. I) 
Levis. This I can F; ny not es os, [ExiLovis 


wer F. 
Fo b. Sir, m Lord Bastet come 
I. Bev. Ti well. ä | 
wid, D'hear, are there not two Gentlemen? 
Foot-b. Ves Madam, ES 


Gentleman. 
L. Bev. Come, let us walk in Mt 
wid. Now Couſin, for N Forde ran of men, 
There's nothing like him. 1 all but Aurelia, 
Axr. Wich curious diligence I (lil 10 ſtrove { Holding the Letter 
During your abſence, Bruce, to breathe your Love ber band: 
Into my Siſters boſom ; Bur che fige 8 
Wants force; Pate des agfinftm breach cbaſpices _ © 5 
I have obey'd, though I cannot fu! 1, 3 
Agiinlt my ſelf, the di&tares of your witli” * 
My Love to yours do's yield ;. Since you enjoyn'd, 
I hourly court my Rival to be kind; 
With paſſion too, as great as you can do, Fr a 
Taught by thoſe wounds I ba ve receiv'd from you. 
C 


* Fes 6g. 


o 
* 
- 

by 

4 

94 


——— — 


Small 


You unſucceſafully your Love 
| And 1 for ever muſt my Love 
Within my boſome I'le your Lett 
It is a Tomb that prope for 


TT r x2 


ACT. IL. SCEN.. L 
N Scene, The Lord 'Bevill's Houſe. _ 


Enter Clark and Dutoy. 

Clerk, thinks the wound your Miſter gave you 

__— —C cs 
an, 


$1.11 Dufey. Begar you we mifkd] ic he's round | py 
it Dar my  Mecreſle did give-me l . 3 
cle What? ſome edle ns 

gy nf ny we AP" tiſh'Who creeph 15 

No * re is 0 

Into — bone begar, me could fir do 

B eben man's as. TI 1 
eee 

— race io hands, be did top de * * 

Tape, and — — did Ig 

9 — N 


SO the — e [ Ex, Clark 
* Fred. ice, Abbe 2 A me, Wi | 
e onda aruwin the C den, ind then 3 


l ot ſelfin ö 
e 


md Were Ids 
Shades; you baye a mind 
I percent dy eats oo tended. bg 
With ſuch converſation. 1, 
#id. I did mor imagine yoy-were o fool 
Conceited ; mp a , 


Thats fo aking? 


v 17 Luc 2 
LE. 


ou, 
ou have me ſit 8 
And drink hand to fiſt with you, as if we were 
In the Fleece, or ſome other of your 
Taverns ? 0 | 

Sir Fred, Faith I wou have thee come a8 ner 
As poſſible co fomthing or other I have 
Been und to converſe wich, that I max 
The bettet know bow to entertain thee? 


Sir Fred. "Twere too great a fin to thee 
To any of them yz and yet tWaſt ſo incens” 
Me, I can hardly forbear to with thee one 
Of'em, Ho, Dufoy | Ay 
Widow, I ſtand in awe of this Gentleman; 


—— ne vos 3 
ou com an — How 
You, - 4 of my time 1 


Wichthis Lady ? 
162ml never pondh wy time i R 
Si You look bur ill, Monſieur ; have 
ow © + [ == 7564 great afflition in my minde, 
Madam, 


S, dhl fend do pere whe fs 
ver great 

Jang women, ind ſhe have no compaſſion 

At all vor me ſhe do teſus me all my 

Amour ë and my adreſſé. 


Wid Indeed Berty you ite to blame: 


C3 


04) 
Maid. Out 
ee e 
Dafey. You (ce, Madam, — ob 
Her Serviteur. 


"F 


Maid. Pray, when did you make any of your French. 


2 1 i bre kẽ * remember de 
. It my co 
yon = = did refuſe m ag, N 

id. Will you — to in 
Buſineſs, — * 

Dofey. Madam, it be @ honour yor de King de 
France, 

— Ty — = fears ſneaking. 

taid. Vie not ſtay to a 
Valet- De-chambre : ]'le be 6 leada 
JfI live, Monſieur. 

Wid. iz take ſome other time; 

Dufoy. Van you have de leiſure, Madam. 

Sir Fred. By thoſe oe lip ———_ ants of 

Wid. Nay —— 

Sir Fred. — now, Widow ? cou'd 
You imagine I was ſo fond co kiſs them ? 

mid. You cannot blame me for ſtanding on 
My gry ſo near an Enemy, 

red. If you are ſo good at that, Widow, 
7 —— — 
x ſound a 
To — =_ on ? 

id. It is an idle Queſtion amengitexperienc'd 
Souldiers ; but if we ever have a Mar, 
Wel never trouble the — 1 the 
% Bel Kail be prope; hey (hull be 

ir Fred, It will be moſt t all 
backwards. * 

mid. Why ſo, Sir ? 

Sir Fred. lle have all the helps that may be to 
Allay a dangerous fire; Widows muſt 
Nee have furious flames ; the bellows 
Have been at work, and blown em up. 

Nia. You grow too rude, Sir: I will-have my 
Humour, a walk ih Garden; and afterwards 
Well cake the Air in the Park. 

Sir Fred. Let us joyn hands then, Widow. 

nid. Without the dange tous help of a Parſon 


i Ar. Betty. 


(15) 
Ido not fear ir, Ste. Os | (Ex. Sir Fted. aud id, 
Bega, I do no care two Soulx if de 
ver hangt; be ir not 
Great deal better e & affe&ion to 
Her, dan to tell de hole Varide I do take 


— be ml 1 Ex. Dufoy. 
SCEN 11. 
- Scene, A Garden belonging to my Lord Bevilſs Houle, - 
a Euer Beaufort and Graciang. | 


Deaf. Graciana, why do you condemn your Love? 
Your Beauty without that, alas! would prove 
But my deſſrustion, an uplucky Star, 


1 ruine and deſpair. : 
Sir, you miſtake ; tis not my Love I blame, . | 
But my Diſcretion ;* Here the ative flame [* Pointing to ber breaf, 


Shou'd yet a longer time have been conceal'd, 
Too ſoon, too ſoon I fear it was revealrd. 
Our weaker Sex glorizs in a Surprize, n 
We boaſt the ſ Conqueſts of our Eyes; 
But men eſteem a Foe that dares contend, 
One chat with noble Courage does defend 
A wounded Heart; the Victories they gain 
They prize by their own hazard and their pain. 
Beau. Gras iana, can you think we take delight 
To have our happineſs againſt us fight; | 
Or that ſuch goodneſs ſhou'd us men diſpleaſe — 
As do's afford us Heay'a with greacer eaſe? 


— ET 
[ Exter Lovis, walking diſcontertedly,) 
See where your Brother comes; bis 


Carr'age has been ſtrange of late to me: 
I never gave him cauſe of diſcontent ; 
He takes no notice of our being here: 
I will ſalute him. 
Grace, By no means; * 
Some ſerious thoughts you ſee employ his mind. 
Beaxf. 1 muſt be civil, Your Servint, Sir. 
Lov. You are my Siſters Servant, Sit; go fawn ' | 
Upon your Miſtreſs ; Fare · you - well. : Ex, Lovis. 
Bean. Fate-you- well, it you are no bettet Company, - *_ -_ : 
ewens 


W bat ſaucy ſorro dares approach your heare Þ 


cc) 


Hewene ! whit is the utter ? Con d 


Waſte not theſe precious Tears ; Oh, weep no more, 
Shou'd Heaven frown, the world wou'd be too poor, 
( Rob d of the ſacred Treaſure of yout eyes) 
To pay for mercy one fit Sacrifice, 
Grac, My Brother, Sir, is g mad, I fear, 
Beauf. Your Brother is a man whoſe noble Mind 
Was to ſeveteſt Verrue fill inclin'dy | 
He in the School of Honour has been bred, _ _ ; 
And all ber ſubtle Laws wich heed bes read: : 
There is ſome hidden cauſe, I fain would know 
From whence theſe ſttange diſorders in him flow. 
Graciane, ſhall I beg you to diſpel 
Theſe Miſts which round my troubl'd Reaſon dwell, 
— — d with you'd learn 
From one whom it not {0 concerns , 
I am th cauſe of what y*ave ſeen z 
My Brother's paſſion does proceed from mine. 
Beaxf. This does eonſound me more ; it cannot be; 
You ate the joy of all your — 
Dares he condemn you for a noble love, 
Which honour and your duty both approves 
Grac. My Lord, thoſe errors merit out excuſe 
Which an acceſs of vertue does produce. 
Beaxf. I know that envy is too baſe a gueſt 
To have a lodging in his gen*cous breaſt ; 
Oreck rc mens 
that t move. 
Grace, Ex'e l — — end; 
You ate a Rival to his deareſt Friend. 
Beaxf, Gr acians, though you have ſo great a ſhare 
Vet during this ſmall ſpace I did proclaim, 
To you, and to the world, my — fl me, 
I never ſaw the man that durſt draw near, 
Wub bis ambitious Love t*:ffault your Ear. 
What providence has kept us thus aſunder ? : 
Grac. When I have ſpoke you?! find it is no wonder. ; 
He has a Miſtreſs more renown'd then me, 
W hom he does Court, his dearer Loyalty; q * 
H: on his legs does now her favours west; | 
He is conſin d by her foul Raviſher : 
You may not know his Perſon ; but his Name 


Bs. 


1 The Max indeed Hen i fe, : 
Bur have beard wonders of his Gallenery. * 

Grace. Brother ever lo * 
3 — , 
In time thoſe ſeeds of Love . | 


That co the bigheſt Friendſhip they are grown. 
Tris Friendſhip firſt; and not his to me, + 
be an Alliance with our Family. a 


ECL ſelf were newly come 
co live, by ah 
— — 
Wirh's Friend, ny Benches chat talk of me 5 
accident ! his Friend reply'd, 
He long bad wiſb'd their Blood mighe be ally'd 
Te pe Chim hc they ey might my Father move 
— . — yy 
erſon and his Merics were ſo great, 
— faſter then they could entreat: 
He wiſh'd the Fates thar govern heatts N 
So lind to him to make our hearts 
But told them he had made a ſacred 
Nevet to force what Love ſhould e 


But ſee, Sir Frederick and m ay on 
My Lord, ſome other time will relate 
e 


Sir Fred, How now lr 2 ſo grave a countenince 
In the preſence of your þ | | 
Wines, what wou'd you give 
Yourey es bad power to 1 ſuch * 
— melancholly Gentleman? 
Vid. I bave ſeen ene as merry a man 2s 


Your ſelf, Sir Frederick, brought to ſtand 1 
' With folded arms, and with a triſtful look 


Tell a mournful tale to a Lady. 
[Enter Fest · ley and whiſper; Sir Fredetick. | 
Sir Fred. The Devil owes ſome Li, a ſhame ; 
The Coach is ready ; Widow, 1 
You are ambitious to be ſeen famy 2 
MA My Lord, and Couſin, will you r 
Me wich yours to the Park ; chat may als of the 
Scandal of bas ? — 


Euer Sir Frederick avd Hidem. 


2 tO 


Beauf. Madim, ON. wait 

Bur we in ut not leave this behi indus; 11 

id. Couſin Aurelia ® 

Aurel, — I beg you 6 FTA and 
i 


ittle indiſpoſition, . 


You, my Lord ; I feel a 
Andean arcs e 
Air. N 
Beaxf. Your Servant, Madam. [Exennt all but Aurelia a Leticia. 
Amrel. Retire 5 I wou'd not ne you ltay with me, 
I have too reat a train of miſery. 
If virtuous Love in none be cauſe of ſhame, 
Why — 22 — pag 
Bur we by Cuſtom, by Nature led, | 
Muſt in —_ rd Aa nnd 
I love thee Brace; but Heav'n, what have I done / 
Leticia, did I not command you hence? 
Leni. Madam, 2 ee 
LF any non — *uy 
Delight co yout miſeries awa 
Aurel. Since you have beard me, beer youll be te 
Leticia, none muſt know I love but you. 
Letic, IfI at any time your Love declare, 


— I —— 'n and ſerving 22 5 Che ny | 
hough am ve Fi 
Loy2 once was buſts wich 
Amrel. Wert — — 22 
Letic. I was, 
Aurel. Pret hee, with whom 2 
Letic, Wich one chat ke my ſelf did newly bidom i 1 
Met houghts his Actions were above big ves. [ She weeps. 
Aurel. Leticia, you confirm me by your tests; | 
Now I believe you loy'd ; did he love you ? 
Letic, That — more then to m Love was due; 
He was ſo much aboye my bumble Birch, 
My Paſſion had been fitter for his mirth. 
eAwrel. And does your Love continue fill the ſame ? | 
Letic. Nr e gh time has 1 flame ; 
I hope”will pr ve | 
Theſe greater griefs which . you endure. 
Aurel. Time to my bleeding heart brings no relief; 
Death there muſt heal the fatal wounds of grief : 
Leticia, come, Within this ſhady Bower 
Wo. l joyn our mournful yoices, and 
The tales we ever leatu d of Love. Aurelia 


(39) 


* 


F - Aucelia aad Leticia l into audrey ring in Pak, a 


TH T4 — 7 


SNG. b | 5 
— ets * 2 
1 zul 253.1 7 
Tit ſbe 27 70 bor — — — b 
# 22 r | 
7 py Jar K torove, 
— rage br Love. 


. . + 


re 
«Aurel. Why ſhou'd you weep, Leica, whiltt we oa Walking out of 
Tell me from! thoſe gentle Currencs ſpring. the Arbour, 
Can yet your ove cauſe ſuch freſl-ſhowers >  - * 70 
This water is too good ſot flowen. | Ways 


Letic. Madam, it is ſuch ove commands this — ö 
As cannot fade z it is my Love to ou. 4 
Aurel, Leticia, 1 um weaty of this places. 
* W yet l _ not barns. ſhould go * 
| ic, Will you be pleu d ro cin 1 
That may deceive you of your a 
Aurel, I will; curd bete does give me caſe, IF 
But in the end will nonriſh my diſeaſe. - FExeans 


gene : 8 CEN. TIL 1 5 
Scene, A Tavern. | 


Ester Wheadle, 4 — * bw 4 Foot- 2 
bead. The hour is come; e 

Where's your Maſter, Sirrah ? f 

Foot · b. Hel be here immediately, Sir. D 


bead. Take chis Letter, ere 
When y ou perceive me talking with | 
Sit Njcholas C —— bag 
nd ny x perene e | I 
{har Ob Be not Jou „ 525 : 
Entrance. ere Foot-boy, 
Thom, . the — of a lehre of fxe- Lea Palmer. 
Weathers ? 

Palm, Do they not well become the, boy a 

' Whead: Nature doubtleſs 1 Rogue, 
She has ſo well contti d thee for 
Diſguiſes. Here comes Sit Nicholas: '- © r Sx Nicholas. 
Sic Nicholar, come, come z This is an boneft Friend - 
And Country man of mine. 

Sir Nich. Your ſervint, Sit; is not the Lady come compoy yer? 

bead. I expect her every moment,. Ale here's r Boy. 
he 11 Lach *. bY: =" FF Emer Boy, 

J. My preſents her ſervice to you, Sir; 
Sent you this, you [Delivers Later. 
[| Wheadle reads, and ſeems much diſples) 4. 

Sr Mel. Whit is the matter, man ? 

ed. Read, read ; I . you. Coon Cul. I, 
Fortune ſtifl jades me in all m 

Sir Nich, reading the Letter. The. — wife forc'd 
To go to Greenwich with het husband ; 
Will meet ſome time next week. 
Come, come, Wheadle, another time will do; 
Be not ſo paſſionate, man. - | 

Whead. 1 muſt abuſe my Friend upon in ide | m7 
Womans words / 

Sir Nich. Piſh, 's an accident Come, let us 
Driak 2 glaſs of Wine, tO put theſe Women 
Our of our heads. 
Palm; Women? bo Boys, Vamen, wbeis ate the Women? 
Whead. Here your merry Country-man. 


Palmer fare. 0 


H. tel her by the Apron, n 
To bring ber to his beet; | 
But as be wound her to him | 
The Apron ſtrings did break, | 


: — OO. 


Palm. Thank you, Sir. Come Mr. Baade, 
' My Land-lord, Tfaith; wou'd be were en among us now. 
Come be merry man. Lend me your hand, Sir 5 you 
Lock like an boneft man ; bere's a good healeh | 
To all tur ate © ptedy 


4 Nick. A BV man indeed. Sir my fervite 16 youi {Drinky 1 
remembring 


* 


ban. 


[*Ts Sw Nich! 


[ Gives Sir Nicholas the Glaſs. 


2 Sir Nets. Mr. Wheadle, to you. Drinks, hv ſane tn the Glaſs. 


er. Palm. Tle not abate you an ace. *'Slid, y'are not 


So bone as I took you for, { Sir Nicholas drink? up the ref, 


Palmer Sig.. 


a, . If ay man bantk bis Liquor 
Let bim never bn tb Gar 

But fing « Pſalm there with* Vicar, 

Or dis in a dirty Ali bone. 


— 


Eutr Drawer. 


Drawer, There's a Country- man below defires co 
Speak with his Maſter Palmer. af 
Palm. So, ſo, thank chee Led le is my man, 1 


Appointed him to — bete f b'as fold 
Vie warrant you : Ile wait 004 
Preſently, Gentlemen. 


| Is not this z — 
on cb. The peach] eve mer ith ; What he? 
e's a Buck Srifier, very 
Richz he has the far Oxen, and fat Acres in the Vile: 
I mer him here by chance, and cou'd not avoid 
Drinking a glaſs o Wine wich bim. I believe be's 
Sone down to receive money: 
*Twere an excellent defign co buble him. | 
6 How cou d change his merry note; will you 
ry = 
Whead. Do vou; | 
I cannot appear int, becauſe be takes me for his Friend, 
Sir Nich, How neatly I cou'd Top upon him! 
bead. All chings will pay upon him ; le go 


1 


S Your balf: Talk of Dice, you'l 
Perceive if bet coming, Wha money have you 
About you? | 
Sir Nich, Ten pieces. 


D 2 


[ Bx, Palmer. 


Whead. 


Theil —— t 


Fan ine wid 0 by of mp mr we, ado 


: ” 
* 1 W . 


it greaſe is well try'd, Sir, E 
Sir Nicb. Come, eg ec ef your rocker, yourrein | 
Arrear here. [ Offers bia a Glaſs. 

Pas Tia be ſoon out of your debes : My hearty | 

Love to you, Sir, [ Drinks. ] Wou'd + 
I had you both in He- re. . * 
Pipe of this Canary in my Celler; W . e;wtrtrt 
Roult an Ox before we parted  ſhou'd we: OST 
Not, Boy? 


-Palmer Shaver: 


We'd fag, and we'd laugh, and med ors 2 5 
Our 2. 27722 our Senſes ſhes" herd foay', 3. 
he | every Pleaſure our illi ſb d obey; * 


Pale. Cote, dak to me a beimmer if you. 
Pare now. 


Sir Nich. Nay, if you provoke, _ hind me's 


i nee 2 — out 


Retail Drinkers ; have at thee, oy brave Countty - man. [ Drinks, 
Palm. Vie do all I can for my guts to Pledg thee, — 
Ho, _ $! chat's be, that's he, i faith; how 
J bug thee now / Mr. headlr, to ou. 
1 ptoteſt, Gentlemen, you'i fright me cut 
Of your Company. Sir Nicholas, ſhall we have... 
Tü other round ? — 
Sir Nich. Let i pauſe a while: What lay ... 
You, Gentlemen, if, to paſs away rhe time, 
And to refreſh us, we ſhould — a box and Dice, 
And fling a merry Mayn among pus 1 „2 it“, 
Whe Tal ſpoil good Company ; by no means, Sir Njchol@.”- . 
Tai. Hang play among Friends ; lei > have a Wench , 


— Inge 


nks/ 


ings . 


When once 1 had got my fill. 


What ſay you, (hall we have her? 


Sir Niob. We are not drunk magran 
Palm, Let's ſing a Catch then. 

Whead. Call. * — 

bead. Begin, Mr. Palwer. ' 


Palmer r fog! figs, Sanding 3 the _ witha Glaſ: of Win in bis hand. 
have no deſign here | 
"Ib de inking ond im here,” 
Wheas. Nor I, Boy 
Sir Nic. Nor J, 255 
Whes. Th ars my Boy. 
Sir Nic. Th art my Boy, 
All 3. — —— 
Let as hag then 
Since om Vi 
* bellow and caft up — 
wy bellow whilſt Palmer driaks, and a 


ge rill it bas gone round. 


Sir Niob. Enough, enough. 
Palm. Very good boys all, 
Me a glaſs of Wine there ; 
Nicholas, your Lady. 
Sir Nich. Pray, Sir, ſorbe it ; I muſt be forc dto lewe 
Your Company elſe, | 
Prechee, Wheadle, let's have a Box and Dice. 
Whead, We (hall grow dull. * Taue, what ſay” 
You to the bus neſi ? 
Palm 1 do not underſtand Dice: I underfiand good 
Paſbute and drink Hing the Devil's bones. 
[Wheadle —.— — to ſend for Dice Cully 
whiJþers the 
Palmer Sings. 
Me that leaves his Wine for Boxes and Dice, 
Or his Wench for fear of miſhaps, 
May he beg all his days, — of Lace, 
An die in concluſion of Hayes 


A 200d boys all, Give 


Emer, 


Eus a= 4 4. 
- Fakw, Con, come, Teer, this is th ba 


__ —— hate. 5 CLT, Die. 


Sir Nich. Excuſe me, 21 fie 
Come, come, Sir, on $'x ; Six is che Mains. - 
Palm. The Main? what's the Main f 
Sir Nich. Do not you underſtand Hazard? 
—— * — — hap-Hazard t 
w Nic an you play c 
Palm. Lou nba 2 I can fling 
Moſt at a throw, for e Shor or a glaſs of Wine. a | 
Sir Nich, Paſlage is eaſil ly lead d: The Caſter rims | , 
If he fling above ten with ts upon e 
Three Dice, e 
Palm. How Doublers ? 
Sir Nich, Two oſ a ſorts exo Cinques, wo Tre's, of che like: | p 
Palm. Ho, ho; I ave 
Sir Nuh. Come, ſer . 
23 — — 5 
ir Nic money. 
Palm, Isk af ph Me Wheadlet I truſt ta you. 
Whead. Upon my woed a very (ala Cynon phefe Ine: | 
This table is ſo wer, there's no playing upon it. 
. han cho cundiiens 


Si Nick. | chink twill not be amis, 
bead. Much better. Come Mr. Palmer, 
Palm. Ile follow, Sic. 


Palmer a1 


. Hal — — ; 
. To A uch « Laſs s | 
Pride s above ber Plaaſurs. 


Sir Nich. Ho brave Boy. 
Palm | March on, match on. 


as) 

Sings, IT HAIC 
4 much of — Girl, 
Which needs but little Courting 5 
Her value is above the pearl, 


That taky ; dle ty ſporting, . | Exeunt Omner. - 


ACT, IIL SCEN. I. 
Scene, A Tavern: 
Buer Sir Nicholas Cully, Wheadle, Palmer, and Drawer, 


Palm, Ay, Sir Vici l, for oft yout hafte, I'muſt 
| Have a Note under yoar for the thouland 
Pounds you owe me. 
Whead. This mult not be among Friends, Mr. Palmer 
Sir Nick las (hall not pay the money. 
Sir Nich. I bad beens M- nun to play at fuch a rate 
If I bad ever intended to pay 


t Country- nun, 1 ſcorn 
in Town. 
Whead. But hark you Mr, Palmer. 
Palm. Hark me no barks ; Vie have my money. 
Sir Nich. Drawer, take your Reck'ning. 
bead. lang bing. Farewel, Sir; haſte into the Country to 
Mind yout Cattle. a 
Palm. But hark you, Gentlemen ; are you in eatueſtꝰ 
Whead, Ay indeed; fare you well, Sir, 
Palm. I took you for my Friend, M-. öde, 
But now I perceive what you are, 
* Taur ear, Sir, 
Whes. Never fear him; he dates not to go into the * 
Field, wichout it be among bis ſheep. | 
Cal. Yigrezd ; tomorrow, about eight in the morning, 
Ne Paneridge. 
| bead. I will have the honour to ſerve you, Sit Nich Ia. 
Provide your ſelf a Second, Mr. Palmer. 


[D* Cully, 


[Exeunt Sir Nich. ad Wheadle laughong. - 


rale. So, leugh: 


This is the Sbeep thut I muſt'i:ece, . 


SCEN, . 


(26) 


SCEN. IT 
Scene, Covent: Gardens, \. \.. 
Enter Sir Frederick Frollick, * we biw, and in & eight 
Link:b 071, dane and ſing ing. al. wk 
Sir Fred. Here, dere, this is the ; ; range your 


Selves here. | PREY 
i Fu eie Bel- "ave | 
Bell-m, Good-morrow, Gentlemen. 
Sir Fred, Honeſt un bert, Miles lend me thy Bell 
Bell mn. Withall my heart 
[Sir Fred. rings the Bet, and then repcai. theſe Verſes, 
Sit Fred. Tow Widow, that do fleep, 
And now for your dead uiband weep, 
Perceiving well what want bave 
Of that poor Aye eat in Grave ; 
Kees f Bed, ad the door ; 9; 2 
Herts that will al your joys re 


Good. marrow, my ee deer dear, Gee morrem. 4 ; 


Good-morrow, Widow. 


The Chamber-1maid comes to the Window 41 
Petticoats in ber band. 
Maid. Who's that comes at this unſeaſonable 
Hour, to difturb my Ladies quiet. 
Sir Fred. An honeſt Bell man to mind he! of her frailey, 
Maid. Sir Frederick, 1 wonder you will ofter this; 
You will looſe het favour for ever. at 
Sir Fred. Y'are miſtaken ;' now's thecime to creep into 
Her favour. 
1 Maid. Im ſure y'ave wak'd me out 'of the ſweeteRt ſleeps  - 
10 — 
pA Fred. Poor girl ! let me in, Ile rock 
Thee into a ſweeter, 
Maid. Vhear a icrivg in my Miſtreſſes Chamber ; 


+ hy mg 


I believe y' Ve ſtighted her, _ [Exit Maid. 
Sir Fred. Sound a freſh Alarm; the Enemy's at hand, | Fidlers play, 


The Widow comes to the Windew in ber Night-Gown. 
— Whoſe inſolence is this, chat dares affront me 
7 
Sir Fred. in ' there be inſolence in Love, tis I 
#« (| ating Tore. {Have done you this umvi ling injury. 


Ot 


Ye 


His mournful voice, I vow, bas moy'd my con [gh | 
Sir Prod, AY, op we owl a Flom Feelag of F 


one that has had « Commiſſion 
d it once become 


id Les; but it has been 
For what he did : I'm afraid 


Your Duty, you would ſoon weary of the Employment. 
Fi Fred, W; I hare cles diſtance; — + 
Prethee lets come toꝰt hand xo fiſt. | 
Wid. 15675222 
Farewell, . [Exit i. 
Sir Fred. Vie ferth thee again, or conjure the whole Gardes up, 
Sing the Catch I taught you ar che RH . [Fidlers frog, 
SONG, 
mans — Bas . 
* L/ 
Sho loves the Lad that's free and ſmart, 
But hates the formal Woes + 


. 
Mad runs tothe windew again, with ber maid. 

wid. Hold, hold, Sir Frederick; w you imagine 
The Neighbours will think > þ. . 

Sir Fred. So ill, I hope, of thee, t hou'lt be forc'd to 
Think the dettet of me. 

Vid. I am much beholden to you for the care you have 
Of my Reputtion. | | 

Sir Fred, Talk no more, but let the door be opne'd ; 
Or elſe Fidlers 

id. Pray hold z what ſecurity Chall I have for 
Your good behaviour ? * 
Sit Fred. My Sobtiety. 


* id. 


You 
| Sir Fred Thy own H 


id. 1 chink chat will go 
Give *em entrance, By Wide matter MAY 
2 Bae, with « Link before him, 
PST who was? 19 921127170 
Cir Fr o_—_ ae — 1 ib 
it Fred, P in © 1 
Haſt thou been about Þ* ts 2 
Palm. Our of my loyatinclinations doing 
Service to his Ma 


Sir Fred. — plevcidg | _— 
Fal. How to deſtroy his enemies, Mo. heads LT Ip 
And Lare very vigilant. * 
Sir Fred. In bu ing of be body bn my if. 
Palm. We do not uſe to boaſt our ſervices, '- 
Nor do we ſggk Rewards; good actions p 
Recom themſclves. | 
Sit Fred. Ho, the door opens ; fremel, Sith 
Ban wait yon without, and be ready 


When I call 
Honeſt Bel)-mas, drink this. [Gives the Nell money. , 
Bell-»w. Thank you, Noble Maſter. [ Exit Bell ua. 
Sir Fred. emtring. Here's ſomething to flop thy mouth too. 
[ The Maid ſpriołs. 
Had, Out upon you, Sit Frederick, you'l never leave 
- Yourold critks. LC 


Scene, The Widows Honſe. 
Enter Sir, Frederick, leading the Widew, fell A 2 ber Mad. 


Sir Fred, Little did I think 1 ſhou'd haye been broughs At 
To this paſs: Love never had the power to rob me N. 
Of my reſt before. 1 
Vi Alis, poor Gentleman ! he has not been urd to | 
Theſe late hours, 


Sit Fred. Widow, do not you be —— cis dangerous 
J-Ring with my affection ; cis in its infancy, and 
Moſt be humout d. 
Sit Food Wig wh Me and fach precty Lind alls, 
* Y, wit a pretty little 3 
Thus, thus. 


[Kiſſer boy; 
Wid, 


OB: 

#4. Hold, hold, Sir ; if ir OP). 

eo eb ey be rd pro 1 
Pray bow have you diſpoe'd ofyoirbrap Came ate? „ 


Hure you leſt them co the mercy of the Beadle >- 


Sit Fred, | | | 
Gentle. ee thee Virus, 


Ever the Fidirts, a»d tus of Link 
So Pg remen of . ve 09010? (2inn 
Cilguis'd dem for your encertainmene, © © 

Ref, , Snow [hope you! levee me tomy ] 


go 10 bed; end be idle, 


Any misfortune ] i 
Notice of — n — Þ 00 


I pity thy ſolitary condition, 


SCEN, IV. 


Scene, Sir Fredericks Lodging 
, rederliks Lodging, 


| Ester Duft * 
Clark, I wondet Sir F rederich 2 


Da. Dis is notiog ; fix, ſeven a clock in the morning 
2 


3 „ 1 25 en 
Eames hurt often- 2 
Dufoy. Some x, (erentime ren fe arg, po; | 
Clark. Mat Chr, ay — 
hy +> py Ines. | 

How 1 did get be 


Ap fag ny Role 
Diſpatch of my little 4— + | 
Fos. — e is, afcer h'ad ſpent bis money, Sir, 


n 2 
And = wo ieder an my Mg Vin: wr © 
u te a Puppit-ſhow, mumbling « half. | 
Ciſtard, roſend bim with a Letter S cha ob... » 
Dufoy. Morbleu, ſce, ſee de inſolance of de Foot-boy Engliſh, 
re Rafcale, youlye, age? ens your — [Exiz Fon. ben. 


. on with EIT 
D E Setyiteur | but 
= Ft — X abuſe. Al Hg ſa „Alter 


— my peed mexe ſerious 


R 1 
Collation vas come ; Ae - Y, 1 8 
Unvilling to go to de Caheretẽ, but did buy a Darriole, 
Littel C 6 vich did ſatisſie my apetitꝑ vet vel: 
In dis time young Mounſieur de Grandvil 7 Jentelman 
Of ver great Quality, yan dat yas my ver good Friende, 
And has done mae? pre nin weure) 
Come by in his Caroche, d dis Sic Frolbgh, who did | 
', Pention at the ſame y, to | 
de bon mine, de great horſe, and 
Many odertrike ; Monſieur ſecimg me did 
Tok: he Kiel er Arg Feen e 
To we 8 
tae ure ro de Poll, ee ; 
s Me (if opperrunity, to ſee 
Deliver ; be didcelle me too, it vold be ver great. 
obligation: de memory of de ſaveut I had 


- . N 4 


D' affe&ion : 

Vid him, 

Nowdehe of @ Bones! Licque Eagle, Mable, 
Emer a Fen- ma. 


— — — 


Eater Wheadle and Cully, 
Cally, Bear Fheadle, this is too dangerous a teſtimony, 


tube with you if you thought ſ 
'd be an you t or 
What makes you ſo fo ſerious? * 

C's. I am ſorry I did net provide for both our ſufeties. 

—— bbour, _ 

Cul on is my very. good 
Friend Tuche have noquatared bien ws 
— — File of 
Mucketiers to\ſecure us all. 

bead. But this wou d not ſecure your Honour, 
What wou d the world have judg d ? 

Cal. Let the world have judg d what ic wou'd : He 
We not had many preſidents of late, and 
The world knows got what to judge r 

head. But you ſee there was no need to-hazard 
28 here's no m—_—— ars. 

e have done our duty, let's be going then, 

. Whead. We ought to wut — 

Cal. The air is ſo bleak; I vor I can no longer 
Endure it. 


bead. Hay: & little patience, methinks I ſee eyo- 


Makirg towards us be @y 
In the next Cloſe, n wo 
nn 
Whe Bear up bravely now | sf 
Cul. 1 zun . 
In caſeg of t his nature 
head. Alon; look like a mani of tefolution; (ef 02267 55 
Whither, whicher g 0 you ? ' 10 14:7 


Cul. een the cen heath to wh 
Pe rene tell them ma 
A . 

head. By no means; ige, fem the la te 
To ſuſpe& you, _ appear 

Cul, Well, vis bur es oc 


That will brivg me off 
| erer, 
; Palm, Fee you tide the Fore- horſe, 


* — 1 frrighin Cllr Eu _— 
[T5 Wheadle 


See. Come, Sir, . * 
Whead. Wich all my heart. I ey nacb the Suwds 


Palmer dg 
He bad and 8 E 


N «ftabhern Fee 
To wines and cu 19 8 


84e. Here's your ſword, Sir. © [To Palmer, 
Palins. on 3 > ace fn 2 e, Wb CLT: Culy. 


Cu. B 4 and by, Sir ; I will not rend the 
Doublet v0 mans pleaſure, 
e 
ö 42 cone fumbling ? 


Pains, What, will you never 
Cee. This is a ſhame tha with ts Bei, 1 
There's no foul play under k. 
Palm, 18 | [ Makinggo Cully, 7 
See, H:re, bere, Sir | s Wheadle, © | 
Whead. 4. ie, The 8. 2 and the Second ſrrm tofight, © 


Hear me, 


Whead, 3 ? 


Cal, 


* 
= 


7 nic im dove ae I will my ſelf 
— —— 

E ever 4 
Where are theſe men of ralour, which owe their * 


Vue de this man's Vice ? ler me go, I will caſtle Wha 
Their inſolence my ſelf. [ Cully belds bus. 
Col, Dexe Whaadl der mie fi of . 
WIe Dearh, we mou'd you hive me do ? xn Ile 
You with any thing more dear then my life ? 
Cal. Let us give them ſecucicy 
head. Do you know ber it is you mou do have you conſider'd 
What a thouſand Pounds is tis a 23 an One Man. * 


Cal. I will pay it all, thou ſhalt be 
Whead. Do your Shepherd bon you pe 


This mone 
LETS N= IDA 


Wiyad. You ſhall be une" 3 you (ball 


Have 
Pains, Sec. Wel ave your bloods. 

The er to fight ; Cully bald. Wheadle: 
e SR [They preffer to fig 


Cul. Dear Wheadle, le it be o. Youfſtull 
Have a Judgment, Gentlemen. 
Whead, I'will take cate hereafcer wich whom 1 


[The Second pulls paper? ont of bis pocht. 
What ? you haye your about you. 
See, We Have Articles for as well as Weapons 


For War. 


Whead: Diſpatch, diſpatch then, put me to no more 

Torment wich delays. 
* — Sic Nicholas to the Book ; you ſee we are favourible, 

We grant you the bene ſit of your Clergy-- Your [ Cul, ſubſcribes es Palnier's 
Helping band, good M. Wheadle, to the work. act, & then Wheadle.. 

Whead. Tn that into the bargaio, [Kicks him. 

Pam. Lou shall have another, if you pleaſe, at the price, 

Sec. We ſeldom quarrel under a thouſand pounds, 

Palm. and Ste, We wiſh you merry, Gentlemen. "0 


Fulmer: 


Ow 


Palmer Sig.. 


Come, let's to the Tavern ſcape, ; 
And drink whilſt we canſtand ; al 
ur thirſt more for the bleed o'th' Grape 9 2 


Then for the blood of man. . | 
h 7 Extam Pilmet avd Second, 
M mn 
Theſe are ? 
Cal. I was to blame, indeed. 
Whead. ham in ſuch a paſſion I know not what 


To do: Let us not ſtand gazing here; . w 


I wou'd not have this known for a Kingdom. 


Cul. No, nor I neither, _ 


. SCEN. VI © 
Scene, The Lord Bevill's Houſe, 


Euer my Lord Bevil axd Low. . 2 
8 Lovis Look, Toyo pax nous -————_ 
r Honour, prevent chreacming 
L. Bev, Fochear this wicked inſolence : On 
I chrage you think on your Obedience, 
Levis, Beauty, Teen thw me formed | 
Thou att no real, hut a ſeeming fire 
Which, like the low-worm, only caſrſi a light 
To them whoſe R:aſon Paſſion does beaighc. , 
Thou art a Meteor, which but blazing dies, 
Made of ſuch yapours as from us ariſe. 
Wichin thy guilty beams lurk cruel Fares, 
and States. 


* 


C L Bend. 


To ; 
- Unhappy Friend, to doat on what we knowe—_ [ Ext. 4 Srrvant 


E. Serv. Sir, Colonel Brace, unexpeRedly releaſed from | dunn Serves 
I ptiſonment, is come to wait u 4 

Cee" What (hall I do! Ye Powers above be kind, 

Some counſel give to my diftrated mind: 


Friend(hip and ſhame within ms ſo contend, 5 
W 6 
ter B 
Bruce. Where is my gen'cous Friend > Ob Noble Youth, 
How log have 1 been rab'dof this concene ? [They Embrace, 
Though deprivation be the greatelt pain, a 


When 


Mr „ SETEOQOQUTSL 


ur- 


2 O><dH 


A1 


= 
I 
*% 


Der Friend, my love does now exact its due; 

Graciavs muſt divide my heart with you: 

ö — ag ny. — — 
Make this my morn of Joy a glorious day. 

| What means this ſad aſtoniſhment |! 

* Lows? How can — wit h cos IH greet, 

When! joys wit orrows meet 

Bree. O ws ! muft my — on no end! 

I ſcap'd my to periſh by my Friend; 

What firange diſaſter can produce this grief 

Is Gratians dead ? Speak, ſpeak ; be brief. 

Levis. She lives; but I could wiſh het dead. 

Brace. Raſh man | why ſhould your enyy ſwell ſo l igh, 
To wiſh the world this great calanucy ? 

Wiſh the whole frame of Nature were difſoly'd ; 
That all things co a Chaos were reyoly'd. 
There is more charity in this defire ; 
Since with our loſs, our ſorrows wou d expire: 
" Enter Aurelia, 

Levi. Here comes Aurelia, ſent for my relief ; 
Hea V knows her tongue can beſt expreſ#rins grief: 
Examine her, and you ſhall find ere long 
I can T h not relate wrongs : 

Brace, For pity Amelie, md declzie LN der band, 
The reaſons of your Brochers frighting care : * 
My ſoul is rack d with doubts, —.— [ After a panſe. 
Your ſilence and your looks, Aurelia, ſhow | 
As if your kindneſs made . 0 
Of choſe great ſorrows that a fflict hi 4 

Aurel. His paſſion is ſo noble and ſo juſt, 

No gen'cous Soul can know ic but it muſt 
Lay claim unto a portion, as its due: 
He can be thus concern'd for none bur you. 
| Bruce. Kind Maid, reveal what my misfortunes ate; 
* Friendſhip muſt not engroſs them, though ic ſhare. 
I wou'd not willingly my Love ſuſpeR ; 
And yet I fear cis anſwet'd with neglect. 
Aurel. My Siſter, by unlucky ſtars miſl:d, 
From you and from her happineſs is fl:d ; 

b Unskiltul in the way, by paſſion preſt, 

3 She has cook ſhelter in anothers breaſt. 
2 ; F Bruce. 


- 


, 


Brace, Fate, Ll ' Triumph fing ; 
Now thou haſt ſtung ſo bome, th aſt loſt thy Tx 42 +0 
I have not power, Gracians, to exclaim _ LAſter a pauſes) 
Againk your fault; indeed you are to blame. 

Levis. Tell me, did ſhe ber promile plight, or give c 
Your love encourzgement enough to live ? 1 

Brace. It was her pity ſure, and not ber Love, *. 
That made her ſeem my paſſion to approve: ae 
My Rory was unpleaſanc to her car H 

Ar firlt 3 but time had made ber apt to heir 
My Love: She told me that it her grief, 

As much as mine, my pain no relief; 
Then promis'd ſhe'd endeavour the decteaſe 

Of char in bet which wart d againſt my peace. 
"Twas in chis joyful ſpring of Love ebac I 

Was raviſh*dfrom her by our m_ ü 

My hopes grew ſtrong, I baniſh'd all deſpair: 
Theſe glowing 12 then left to the care 

Of this fair maid, thinking ſhe might inſpire 

My paſſion, and blow up the kindling fire. | 

Levis. Alas | ſhe, to my kno has been true ; 
Sh'as ſpoke and figh'd all that ſhe cot d for you. 

Aurel. When you were forc'd to end, I did proceed, 
And wich ſucceſs the catching fire did feed 
= Noble [„ unlucky day, 

A viſi- to· . Farmi 2715 ; 

Na viy arri Vd Ge Fertig Cours, ind Friugbt 
With all choſe Virtues that in Courts are taught: 
He with his am tous Tales ſo charm'd her ear, 
That ſhe of Love from none but him wou'd bear, 

Bruce. That heart which I ſo long wich toil and pain * 
Beſieg d, and us d all ſtratagems to gain, [Enter a Servant and ubiſperẽr 
Is now become within a trice we ſee with Lovis. 4 

The triumph of anochers Victory. 
There is a fate in love, as well as wat; 
Sowe though leſs careful more ſucceſsful are, 

Lovis. Do not this reunity withſtand ; 
Theſe Lovers now are walking hand in hand 
Teb' Garden; fight him there, and ſacrifice 
His beart co that falſe Womans cruel ties: | 
If fate be ſo unjuſt to make thee fall, \ 
His blood or mine ſhall wait thy Funeral. 15 | 

Brace, Young man, this raſhneſs muſt have my excuſe, : 

Since tis your friendſhip does your fault produce ; 


WAI tw HU AC wm „ t wr Am. H#.4 a wc 


me ld 25 


— 
2 


4 2 


® Graciang, | 


* 


. any Sl fad 
— 2 Trail ae 1 
Too ſoon a inm 
— you cord —— 
You did not 
Tus now ſo head ſtrong, and lies 
I fear to both our ruines à will wks ve, 1 
I grow impatient, Friend, come lead me where 
I may to 2 my in jurd Love declare, 
Graciang, yet your heart ſhall be my prize, . 
Deva — 
t 

Wen ur Comwards entertainmenc finds, [Exennt Lovis avd Bruce. 

Aurel. Heav u grant ſome moderation to this rage, 
Thac Reaſon their (well'd paſſions may afſwage, 
Oh Brace l thou little rhink' the Fates in me 


[ Ex, 


1 Have to the fall reveng'd thy injury. 
SCEN. VII. 
Scene, A Garden belonging to my Lord Bevill's Houſe. 
Enter Beaufort and Graciane. 


* — 
— 


Beaxuf., Madam, what you have told ſo 8 muſt move 


5 All that have ſenſe of Honour or of 
3. That for my Riyal I cou'd (hed a Tear, 


If grief had any pow'r when you are near, 
Grace, Leave this diſcourſe ; your Miſtreſs you negle& 
And to your Riyal all your thoughts direct. 
Emer Bruce and Lovis, and fand widiſcover'd. 
Beaxf, Forgive me, dear Graciana, I have been 
By my compaſſion ſooth d into a ſin, 
The halieſt man that to the Altat bows 
With wand ring thoughts too often Hains his Vo. 
Bruce, Graciana, you are alter'd much, 1 find z | Surpriſing her by the hard. 


Since I was here y'ave enn d how to be kind, 
Tube god of Love, which ſubc'ly let * 
; > 


Has 


% 


} 

Has floln your heart, and caught it o obe. 
Grac, Heav'ns ! what ſtrange ſurpriſe is this? bb 
Brac. Hicher I come to make my lawful claim; | | 

You ate my Miſtreſa, and muſt own my flame. Laar 2 
Beasf. Forbear, bold man, and do not tempt thy fate; {Taking ber by thi 

9 b | 5 4 


# . 1 \ 
1 


Thou haft no right, ber Love does righr create 
Thy Claim muſſ to my Title here give place; 
Tus not who loves, but whom ſhe's plear'd co grace, 
Grac, Hear me but ſpeak ; Brace, you divide my cite; 
Though not my Love, = my Compaſſion ſhare ; a 
My heart does double duty; it does mourn 3 4 
Fer you braye Brace ; for you brave Brexfort burn. | 
Bruce, Your pity but defiroys : if you wou'd ſave, 
Ic is your Love, Gracians, I mult have. 
Beauf. Her Love is mine, (he did it now declare ; 
Name it no more, but vaniſh and deſpair. + | 
Bruce, Death, dg you think toconjure me away ! 
I atn no Devil that am ford i obey : 
If yare ſo good at that, here are ſuch charms [Laying bis band on bis ſword, 
Can fright y into the circle of het arms. CRE NL OO 
Beaxf. Mere is a Sword more fit for my defence 
This is not courage, Brace, but inſolence. ¶ Gracs taks? Beauf, in ber mei. 
Grac iana, let me go, my heart wants room. 
Grar. My arms till now were nere thought troubleſom. 
Bruce. Beaufort, | hope y te courage to appear, 
Where ſacred is not near. | 
Tie leave you now within that happy ſtate 
Which does proyoke my fury and my hate. [Exit Bru, and Loy, | 
Grac. You muſt not meet him in the field, to prove . 
A doubtful Combate for my certain Love. 
Beſide, your heart is mine ; will you expoſe 
The heart you gave me to its raging foes }- | 
Thoſe men want honour who fake chat at play 14 
Which to their Friends their kindoeſs gave away. 
Beanf. Graciana,why did you confine me ſo 
Within your arms ? you ſhou'd have let me go: 
We ſoon had finiſh'd this our hot debate, 
Which now muſt wait a longer time on Fate. | 
Grac. None, in combuſtions blame ſuch as defire 
To ſave their precious Goods from raging fire: . 
Baniſh this paſhon now, my Lord, and prove 
Your anger cannot over=cloud your Love. 
Beaxf. Your glorious preſence can this rage com roul 
And make a calm in my tempeſtuous ſoul ; ' 


ef, 


46 1. 100 Jen.) 15 = _ 


PM 


Lei. Your Emulation, Sit, is ſo. high, | 
You may be worthy of ES, 
You'l meet with Honour in be bud, "IX 3 
Whoſe Root was fed with vaſt blood. [Exit Lovis. 
Emer Sir Fre ; 
— Fred. 4— my Lord, as Fr NA 
I had been ready for the Pulp, 
n ce 
Beeaf. Iam noc ſtudying of ſyecchts for Mitreſs ; 
ef mo ag p On * 
Wherein there's Honour to be gain 
And you, Couſin, are come | r ed dle l. 
Sir Fred, On my life a prize Tr plaid your Miſtreſs: . 
I had notice of your Quarreli w x 1 _— 
Hicher ſocarly wich my Sword to ſerve y hs 55 b. a 
Bur dares ſo zealous a 5252 1 
Break the — — Ml A 
Poor e wept, and c 
In a — rr but young m men never know 
When tt? are well. 


Beax. Couſin, my love to ber cangor ae forger my duty 
Tomy Family, 

Sir Fred, Pcay whoſe body muſt Fexerciſe my kill 
Upon ? 

Beaxf. You met the man; Graciang's Brother. 

Sit Fred, An expert Gentleman, ind I have not 
Fenc d of late, unleſs it were with my 


Fid. l log 7 4 gl d. % A 
Sir Fred. 1 wait to ſerve-you, Sif; 
k Bear. — — ' — — — 
ince I your Brot Fac ; 
My fate too near reſem ; Wt TOA | 
Did wound himſeif chat hurt his Enemy. | CF t. 


Gs) - 
Widows Mads; and they 2 wh; 21913 4d flum . zu 


Beauf. Couſin, tis time we \ * the. 1 - 19 RX; 11 2 57 4 


ro. Ne- rern 
SEEN. 11. 
29 22 582 { 4 polen I be ok 
Emer Wheadle, qu] mer or, Le. 
- \ i515 1 11 


Fe FOr NN W 


3 


bead. So, my Prote exact iy trefs'd 1 
Dexterous Rogue ! Is fide ready in her Geers, ind | T A; 
Settl'd in my Lady 1 bouſe? «> 488 7 C 
Palm, Every trap is bait&9, | "_ 7 


bnd. Lle watrant thee theh we Gitch pur Callp 
He's gone to put himſelf into s fancaftick © 7. 
Gard, is imitstion of Sir Fredrick Prag! 
He's almoſt francick with the very conteit 
Of gaining the rich Widogr, Bur birk, 1 
Hear bim coming ; flip the back way, . 


And to your charge. a 
aur Cilly, 


Sir Nich. Wheadle, and What tiinł you of this: 
Habit ? is ic not very modiſh ? n 
head. As my man need wear: Hew did you 

Furniſh your ſelf ſo ſuddenly ? ln es hy xi 
Sir Nich. Suddenly ? I proteſt I was an deat at 
Sixteen Brokers, before I cou'd gut my (elf --._., 
Exactly into the faſhion ; bur now 1 Gs a 

Sir Fredrick ; I am as fine ax be, and a8 mad 

As be, if that will catry the Widow, Ile wartunt 

Thee, | ; IA 
n bead. Is it not bettet puſhing thus for a Fortune, 79 2 2 


Betore your Reputgrion's "P09 RIOT 

Wh be infamous names of ComardandGamefier *Q | an 

Ac become able to pay tbe thouſand pqunds wit hout noiſe, wy * 

T'::n gong into the Count ty, ſelling your Land, N 

NA havock among your Woods, or 
aeg rod (crupulous Sctivenet, that will 

V7 ily 2 4 440 the ens of the whole Town, 
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Sc 


Ride on — — ; 
Whead. . 


Ang mi — — —— 
Come away 
* ern nit. IX 
TG | 
rn 


. Cully ſnging. 


1821. 


ore! 
__ Ty er fe. 
Yes in good f 


ofen te bi ber. 
Grace, — — be out in your 


| My Lord, when Sir — 
Pan. The truth is, m am bettet 
Prepat d at this tige to act a Loh then 


A Relstiod. 


Grace, That grave dreſs is very amorous indeed. 
YZ Pam. My Virtues, like thoſe of Plants in the Winter, 
7 Areretit'd ; your warm ſpring * 
Wou' d fetch em out witha vengeance, 
Enter Jenn in haſte. 
Jenny, Mt. Wheadle and Sir ie 3 echo are EK | 
| Palm, Away, away then, Siſter ; 
| Enter Wheadle — Sir Nicholas, ape —_— fo Fever before him, who 
has three Bottles of Wine on a ing at bus back, 
Cl. ſinging. Then march along, Boys 1 2 Frog, Boys. 
So, lay down the Bottles here. 


Whead, My Lord, 2 nee 


— x ook Sigel Sec l.. esd ell. -d de 
Cal. Hicher I am come, my Lord, to dfink * ns a wa hana. 1.81 * y 
Your Sifters He ilth, without offegce, I hope, ys 
Palm. You are heartily welcome; Six. A cope 4th 
Cal. H:re's a Brimmer chen co her, and all the v . mw | 
Fleas about her. er, 4 n 
Palm. Sit, I'le call her ſelf to pledg irt. . 
Cul, Stay, ſtay, My Lord, that yo Hg — 
Be able to tell her you he dtunk it. [Palmer drinks and avi. 
Wheadle, how do you like this : gg [Draws bis ſnard. 
Shall I break che Windows ? N. 4 mY 


i H ihn 0) ht 


11 


bead. Hold, hold ; you are not ian * ern 
gg — N eee 1 1 
Cl. Well admoniſh'd,” Sir Fredepick, Frolick. et; ner” 

a Fu Palmer and Grace; A : 
Saks, ' This iP SF Nella, Siſter, | 

4d. I, Madam, I am Sir Nich' ou like me ? 7 
Grace. A pretty cnn Ne IP! | a 
Pray, Sir, are you come a Ho WW... 
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Thar you bring Wine with yo 


0h + VT 
Cu. If you ask ſuch pert . | | 
Madam, I flop your mouth oY n. ILA bers, 


Hicher I am come to be drunk iat 
That you — ; ahd © 2 11 111 — Ae Drinks 
Here's a Health co your "phi 1 N 
' Grace, Mr..#headle, my ſetyic to you } eHealth Is. 45 part. 
To Sit Mel la great Grand- fatheti Beard-bruſh, * | 
Cal. Nay, pledg me; baw_ 
Grace, You are not quatre lſom in your drink, 
I hope, Sir, 18157 TE | | 
C «l. No, faith; I am wond'cous loving. vol ; - LH-. ber. 
Grace, You ate a very bold Lover. 1588 | 
Cul. Widow, let you and I gb upon the ramble 


To night. 
Grace. D> = take me for a Nighc-walker, Sir? 
Cul. Thou ſhalt be witneſs how many Conſtables 


Staves Ile break about the Watchmen ears : 
How many Bell-men Ile rob of their Verſes, 
To furniſh a lictle Appittment In the back ſide 
Of my Lodging. 

Grace. I believe y*arg an excellent man at 
Quarcer-ſtaff, Sir, 3 


II all our 


** — 


(Cal The ods mat em hed ana Warrene 
SR. 

T . * on 

ee ET Ee SS tas 

As as tw * my Lord? 

Grace, I, and a Nurſery Sn OY 4 


Cal. Well aid; Widow, *faich ; mill ger upon hy body- 
A generation of wild Cats, children ther ſha 
Wir, waw, ſcratch their 2 
Wich their ſucking · bottles. * 

Whead. Brave Sit Nich. 

Cul. Wheadle, give me a Brimmer ; the Widow | 
Shall drink it co out Progeny. Ca 
Where, where is ſhe gone ? [Exu Grace, 

Palm. You have frighted her hence, Sit. > 


Cu. Vie fri L ; 
Ha, Widow, Tle follow Tie follow you, ha. 
Whead. The Wine mi e the Rogue win he 
Over-aRs the Parc I gave 
Sir ho rebar pen e+e Iwill keep 
Him thus elevated till he has married Grace, 
And we have the beſt part of his eſtire ac our merey. 
. Palm, Moſt ingenious Wheadle !< 
maln 
1 is all my of | The women ſbriał within, 
Palm. Harb, bepucs them to che ſqueck. : 
head, We mul go and rake him off; he's as fierce 
As a Bandog that has — broke his chain. [ Exeunt laughing. 


SCEN, IV. 
Scene, A Field.” 
. Emer Bruce and Lovis, ard traverſe the Stage: 


Then enter four or five men in diſguyſer. | 

- 2 Man, This way they went; be ſure you kill che Villain; 
Let pity be a firanger to your breaſts. 

2 Man, We have — bred, you know, una cquainted with 
Compaſſion. 

3 Mar. But why, Colonel, —2 you ſo eagerly 

Purſue dis life ? be by the reporr of 
A gallant Man. 
1 Mar, He murdered my Father? 


hw I have beard be'kill*d W208 
The Field at ar © 
1 Man, He kill'd him, N ind I my ſell 
Was witneſs: I ccus'd him to the 
Protector, and ſuborn'd Witneſs 
To have taken awa — life book — 
Of Law ; but my r'd, and 
He yeſterday — r — which I've 
Watch'd an opportunity, without the 
— Juſtice, for my Revenge. 


2 Mas. We are your hired {lives ; and ſince 
You!l have it ſo, we'l ſhed his blood, 


2 never ſpare our own. [Exeunt, drawing their Swords, 
Emer Bzanfort and Sir Frederick, and traverſe the Stage. 
Enter Bruce and Lois at another door.” 
Brace, Your Friendſhip, noble Youth, 'sr00 prodigal ; 7 


= — loſt you venture all; 
our preſent hippineſa, future joy 
You for the hopeleſs * 2 
Levi. What can I yenturt for ſo bargy fiend? 
I have no but what —— — 
Shou d I your Friendſhip and my Honour rate 
Below rhe valoe of a poor Eſtate, 
A beap of dire ! Our Family has been 
To blame, my blood muſt here atone the ſin. 
Enter the five Villains. with drawn Sword:. 
Lest ! what is there an Ambuſcado laid | 
Draw, 1 g 9 * r * 
, 1 Jil. Brace, look on me to Pulli . 
Bruce, O Treacherous Villain ! Free W * 
6 2x Yi. Fall on, and ſacrifice his blood to r 
Levis, More bearts then one ſhall bleed if he muſt die. FThey fight, 
Emer Beaufort a Sir Frederick. 
Beaxf. Heavas ! what's this I ſee | Sit Frederick, draw ; 
Their blood's too to grace ſuch 
Villains Swords, e, brave men; now 
We can match — Force. a 
Levis, Weil m The Villains rus. 
This Treachery. n 5 | 
| Beaxf. So, 
Brace, They are not worth purſuir; we * let them go. 
Brave men | this aRion makes it wel) appear - 


N 9 — 4-4 
* b 
4 - 


Ts Hogons code Ear bring 
e come 
Such Villains rob us of ou Videory 


myo» SIR | N 


You lives our kad denk dine rl 
d our ſelves had we not ri 
— — du fo, 


Ther 2 
Levis. Yevedone what men o Homour oughe todo; 
* Whar in your cauſe we wou*d have done for you. 
— e 
Prepare : Duty s oo coins. LH. trips 
Brace: My Honour is diſ-Catisfi'd ; 1 muſt, [Lovis aud Sir Frederick frips, 
My Lord, confider whether ic be juſt 
To draw my Sword againſt that life * — 
Mine, but e en now, protection froni the gra 
Bias. None come into the Fals to wegh what's right, 
. 
pa 


Bruce. Open this boſom, and let out a flood. 
—̃ Pk, 

r —— 

Cour 7 Think by pied Love: 
? on t 
(Toy Coun = be auteous Gracias Eyes; - 

Tia I have robb'd thee of that glorious prize. 
Bruce, There are ſuch charms in Gracia Name, [Strips haſtily. 
My (crup'lous Honour muſt obey my Flame : 

Mela Courage | wich ſhame combernn 3 

No thoughts bave power ſtreams of blood to ſtem. 
Sir Fred. Come, Sir 8 


Vou and I muſt paſs a (mall complement 
On each other, [ They all fight, 
Beaufort after many Paſſes 47 5 with Bruce; they fall ; Beaufort 
Beanf, Here, live. ”* [Givi Bruce ba Sued gras, 


Bruce. My Lord, y'ave gain'd a petfect Victory 

a Y'ave-yanquiſh'd and oblig*d your enemy. 

Beaxf. Hold, gallant men. 

[Bruce avd 8 part Lovis and Sir — 
UM. 


- 


* 


Lęvis. Before we bleed: . | 
Where handſom proffers may for Wounds ſuffice ? ' 
I am mad What means c his bloodleſs Field ? » 

Brace, The ſtouteſt heat muſt to his fortune yield. . | 
Brave Youth l bere Honour did with Courage vie, of Bolt. 


And both agree to grace yout Victory. 
Heaven wich ſuch — favours fen: 
Tu eafier to deſtroy chen to ſubdue. 
Our bodies —.— brutiſh force be kill d 
But noble Minds alone to Virtue yield: 
My Lord, I've twice · recelꝰd my life from you; 
Mach is to both thoſe ger'rous actions due: 
The noble Giver I muſt higbly prize, 3 
Though I the Gift, bew n knows, #s muck deſpiſe. 
Can I defire to live, when all the Joy 
Of my poor life its Rinſom does deitoy 
No, no, Graciana's loſs I';e ne'r ſurvive; 
I pay too dear for this unſought Reptie ve. | 
[ Falls en bis Sword, and is defferately wounded.” 
aaf. Hold gallant man. ! — ſelf does Sug] L 
Running to bim, takes bim in bis arms. 
All ger *cous hearts are wounded by this deed. | 
Lovis. He does his blood for a loft Miſtreſs ſpend ;- 
And ſhall not I bleed for ſo brave a Friend ?- 
Lovis Frs to fall on bis Sword, bat is hindered ly 
_ * Sir Frederick. 
*. Fred. Forbear; Sir; the Fiollick's not to go round, 45 I: 
ke it. 
Beanf. *T were greatefFtiendſhip to aſſiſt me here: * 
I hope the wound's net mortal, though I fear —— 
Brace, My Sword, I doubt, has fail'd in my relief; 
'T has made a vent. fot blood, bar not for grief. ; 
[Bruce frug/ing, Lovis and Sir Frederick belp to bold bim. 
Let me once more the unkind Weapon try. 
Will you prolong my pain ? oh cruelty ! / 
Les. Ab, deareſt Brace, can you thus careleſs be 
Of our great friendſhip, and your Loyalty 
Look on your Friend; your ing Country vier; 
And think how much they both expect from you. 
Jou for a Miſtreſs walte that precious blood, 
W ſnouꝰd be ſpent. but for our Maſters good. 
ir Fred. Expence of blood already makes him faint ; - 
Let's cart him to the next houſe, till we can 
Ptocur2 a chaĩt to convey him to my Lord Jes, 


" end 


LE : 


SCEN. V. 


N Gnacianz weeping 


Grac, Farewel all houghrs of ud fatewel l: 
My fears together with my ſorrows ſwell : 
hilg from my eyes there flows this Chriſta flood, 
From their brave hearts there flows ſuch fireams of blood. 
Here I am loft, while both for me conrend ; 
With what ſucceſs can this firange Combite end! | 
Honour with Honour fights for Victory, * . 
And Love is made the common enemy. | 
Eurer LordBevil. 
L. eiuer 1 — 
ac, Kill me not with ex 
Foro Bev. 2— gen*rous By ar Dot 
ing diſarm! at $ Mer , 
Life and Send vita a unte, 1 
Noble — He made a brave ackno ledgment 
For both ;. but then confi were loft, 
He ſcornꝰd to live and falling on bis Sword, 
Has giv'a hunſelf a mortahwonnd,”-* * » 
Emer Aurelia werpivg-' 
«Aurel. Cruel Gracia, Go but in and ſee - 
The fatal Triumph of your Victory. 
The Noble Br «ce, to your eternal 28 
With bis own blood has quench*d hir raging fl ime. 
Grac. weeping, My catriage ſhall in theſe misfortunes prove 
onour tooz a welf is Lit: 
eAwrel, afar, — Aurelia, will declare” 
At once, I fear, thy and thy : 
Theſe fireams of grief ſiraight to a flood will tile 
I tan command my Tongue, but not my eyes. 
Gra. Iu what a Maze, Graciana, doft thou tread * 
Which ĩs che Path that doch to Honour led? 
I in this Lab'rinth ſo reſolve to move, 
That none fhall judge — — by tobe. 


Bravf. Here Conqrours mult "heir wan 


[Erit Lt Bulk 


(Evi Au; 


_ And homuge pay to your vitorious 


Smile on his Vid ry ; bad he 2 4 unttue 


To Honour, be had then prov'd falſe to 
Grac. Perfidious man, can you ex from me 
An approbation of your I ry . 
When I, diſtracted with prophetick feats, | 
Blaſted with ſighs, and almoſt drown'd in te art, 
Begy'd you to moderate your laſt night, 
Did you nor promiſe me you wou'd nor fight ? 
Go now and triumph is your Victory; 
Iaco the Field you went my Enemy, 
And are return'd the only man I hate, 
The wicked inſtrument of my ſad fate. 
= Love has but difſembled to thee 
o try my gen*cous Lovet's conſtancy. : 
Beaxf, Oh Heay'n | how firange and cruelis my fate ! , | 
Preſery'd by Love, to be defiroy'd by hate! IE Beaufort. 


8 CEN. VL- 
Scene, the Widows Mouſe. 


Enter Betty and Letticey the two (hamber-maide, ſeverally. 
Betty. Oh, Lattice, we have Raid for you. _ 
Lett. What haſt thou done to the French-man, 
Girl ? he lies yonder neither dead nor drunk; 
No body knows what to make of him. | 
Betty. I ſent for thee to help make ſport with him; 
He'! come to himſelf, never fear him: 
ly ome ONIs bebe oh 
? 
Lett. Yes ; and be procefis it is for love of your _ 
Benty, Out upon him, for a difſem s Raſcals. 
H*as got the foul Diſcaſe z 
Our man diſcover'd it by a Bottle of Diet 
Drink be bioug be and bid behind the (airs, into chich 
TY —ů— bow (ae ho TY 
Lott, What dott intend to do with him? : 
Bitty. You ſhall ſee. | e 2 G1 
Eater Coach- man with a Tub without ade, a ſbut at the top tobe 
lock'd, and a bole to put ones bead tut at, made rafie to br born on 


ones fhexlders, 
Coacb-w. H:re's che Tub; Where a the French=map ? 


[Exit Graicans, 


. He lies PER. 29 


Betty x bim-in; — 
Thar he may take quiet poſſefſion-bf this Tenement; * 
For tis neer his time of — 2 
The Coach-man and Servan bring is Day ind fe blew 
ere Flr anda opp th bind | 
12 * ah . | 4 : . 
aa e's7e | "nt 7 
Emer a Fluui. 
2 — — low aig you 
to wake this Gentleman, idler plays a T 
Lett. He wants a helping hand; his eye-lide [ begins te wakes 


Are fea'd up 3 fe how he was Ricks upon * em. 
Let me help you, M 


Deſe. Vit ate > Jernis1 dis !- cal 
9, Vit ate you vat is 
37 me ra; who did pattE 5 


Betty. Good-morrow, Moenfeur; will you be pleas d 
To take your Pills thia morning ? 
Defoy. 4b ; Tut 1 o'er do bile tobe youd ; 


dern I vil ee me N ves 
— the. — * 


Lat, eee. Monſieur ? 
There's a Bottle of your Diet- drink within. 

Dufey. Are youe de littel diable come to tormentẽ me ? 
Morbleu ! . 

Betty. Me-thinks he has ferbem mine 

our little Adereſse, 

And your amoure, nor find me ſo coy, 

Dyfoy. Beger 1 no marie de.coufinGernnin p 
Of de diable. 


Lett, What ſhou'd be do with Wie f be bs no r 
Houſe-room for ber. 

Betty. ; Why do yoo noe keep your be within OT 
Doors, Monſieur ? 

Lat. Now 7445 ſuch a — - 

v9. W not you your E 

Vid desde ? begar, tellé — 

Ceacb- m. Have you any fine French Commodities to ſell, 
Gloyes and Ribhands ? ee, got 
A very convenient ſhop, Monſieur. 

Dafey. I do hope you vil have verit 5 
Convenient halter t, __ 


Now if you pleaſe to my 


4 


4 2s Þ 
erny, Can I not tarE dis tinge in de pie? 47 by 
R 149. Taubezinde geg, Lader 2 db Tab 
„ eee 
931 mote patience 5... 
I vil — hs riſen. or 1 vil breaks 


My neh, and ye ſhall als be hangs, Leseratten n g att 


Lat. He begins to rave ; bleſs che poor man. 

Betty. Some Mufique quickly, to ; 0 
Compoſe his mind. [The Moufigne plays ; audi they Dance about him. 
How pretuly the ſmail catries bis I H. , with the Tub en bis 
On.bis-back }. I'g»ſorry I am bur bis Miſtreſs; back, 
I I had been your Wife, Monſieur, I had made 
You a complext {nail ; your horns - 
Dey. Trike de plrinch, oder remeds 

97. vil ve ti 7 O . N. 

"You be alE de Raskale — — I 
Take you ale ; and I vil ſay no more, begar. 5 

Betty. This is a very fine Veſſel, and wou d ſwim well.; 
Let's oy — — A | 

Lett, Come, come, he looks as ſullenly, as 4 Hire ox 
In her Form; let's leave him. | | 


Coach. Your Serviteur tres humble, Monkeur. 1 [Exeunt al_ bus Duſqy 


Defoy. Bougre, I canno bange my ſelf ; begar I.canno + ' 
Drowne my ſelſ e; I vil go hide. my ſelf . 25 


And ſtarve co dye; I vil no be de ugs | HORN 

For every Jackanaps Eogliſhe, . Morbleu. % 
SUS 1a, BE AS To. 4 

SCEN. VII. mY e 23 1 . 


C 


Sir Fredericks brought in upon @ Bier, with.a mania Clath over bim, 


attended by a Gentleman in 4 wgh C: Four Fidlers carr) the 
Corps, with their Inſtr uments . under their Cloaks, 
Enter B, Widew weeping. 1 
Mouruer: Madam, you muſt exp: a bloody conſequence 

When men of ſuch prodigious — fight. , 
The young Lord Beaufort was the firſt that fell, 
Afcer his {word too deeply had engig 
His wg err behind him long. 
Sit Frederick, with yout Nephew bravely fought ; 
Death long did keep his diltance, as 2 — +. ; . 
Had fear'd exceſs of Valour ; but when they, 
Ore· loaded with their wounds, began to func, 
He with his Terrars did inyade their breaſts, 


—_ — — 1 — C97 


5 _- @ mw TL. i. oc 


me to convey his Corps hicher 
is lateſt breath exple'd with 


i. The World's too poor to recompenſe this loſe. 

Unkappy woman ! why ſhou'd I ſurvive 

The only man in whom my joys did live ? bo 

My dreadful grief 1 [ The Fidlers prepate. 

Emer Dufoy is by Tub. 

_— Oh my Matre, my Marrs ; who bas kill my | 

Matte ? Morbleu, I ys [The Widew fhricks, and runs out: All the 

Fidlurs rus ou in a fright. . 

Oh, de diable, de diable1 [./ Frederick farts np, which Nie Dufoy. 
Sir Fred, What deviliſh accidemt is 

This ? or has che Widow undermin'd me 2 


Eur the Widow and ber Maid laughing. 
I (hall be langbhd to death now indeed, 


id. None at all Lao 
You ſee ware provided for your Frollick, Sir ; ha, be. 
ir Fred. Laugh but one minute longer, I will forſwear 
Thy company, kill chy Tabby Cat, and make thee weep 
For evet after, 
id. Farewell, Sir; at night to ſee the old 
Man, with his paper Lanthorn and crack*d 
SpeRacles, ſinging your woful Tragedy * 
To Kuchin · maids and Coblers Prentices. n 
[Widew offers to go, Sir Frederick bold: ber by the arm. 
Sir Fred. Hark you, hark you, Widow : 
By all thoſe Devils that have * 
Hitherto poſſeſi d thy Sex——— 
id. No ſwreiting, good Sit Frederick. f 
Sir Fred, Set thy face then; let me not ſee the remains 
Of one poor ſmile : So now I will kiſs thee, : 
And be friends, | {Widow falls ont 4 laughing. 
Not all thy wealth ſhall hire me to 
Come withi l of thy breath again. 3 
Jealguſie, and, which will be worſe for _ VVidow, Imporence 


Lis 


— 


= * 


ht upon me, if 1 ay one ; IT thee. [Offers to go; 
1 Do you hear, Sir ; can you be ſo ang with one * 
That loves you ſo paſſionately ſhe cannot ſut viva 


You ? Ir 
Sir Fred. Widow, Mi the defire of man keep thee * 

Waking till thou art is mad as I am, Exit Sir Frederick. 
id. How lucky was this accident ! . | 

How. he wou'd bave inſu ted | 

Over my weaknels elſe ! 

Sir Frederick, ſince I've warning, you ſhall prove 

More ſubtil ways, before I ou my Love. [ £xennt. 


— 


— 
: — wu 


ACT. V. SCEN. I. 
Scene, The Lord Bevill's Houſe, ; e 


o 


Enter Lovie, 4 hirurgion, Servants, carr Jing Bruce in aChair. 


Chir. Ourage, brave Sit; do not miſtruſt my Art. 
Bruce. Tell me, cid{Frhou C ex cure a wounded heart ? 
Thy «kill, fond min, thou here employ*Rtin wan ; . 
The eaſe thou giv't does but encreaſe my pain. 
Levi. Dear Bruce, my life does on your life depend ; : * 
Though you diſdain to live, yet ſave your Friend. 
Bruc. Do what you pleaſe ; but ire not thoſe un lind 
That eaſe the body, to affli& tht mind 2 [ The Chirurgion dre{ſr1 lian. 
Oh cruel Love l thou ſhoot'ſt with fuch Grange skill, 
The wounds thou mal ſt will neither heal not kill: 
Thy flaming Arrows kindle ſuch a fire 
As will not waſte thy Victims, nor expire! 
Eser Aurelia. | 
Love. Is the wound mortal ? tell me; [To the { birwrgion. 
Oc may we cheriſh hopes of his Recovery ? - 
bir. The dar get is not imniinent ; es my Prognoſlick 
Boads a ſad event : For though there be no gteat 
Veſſel diſſected, yet I have cauſe to fear 
That the Parenchyma of the tight lobe of the lunge, 
Near ſome l;rge branch of the A ſptri arteria, 


Is perforated. | - 
Levis, Tell me in Engliſh, wilt he live ot die? 
Chir. Truly I deſpair of his recovery. [Exit Chirmrgion. 
Aurel. aſide. Forgive me, Ladies, if excęſi of Love 

Me beyond rules of Modeſty does more , * 


4 b | And, 


* 


G3) 


And, ail cult makes tire tow A 


Thoſe my tortut d breaſt did long conceal 
*Tis ſome excuſe, that I my Love declare 


1 
? 


When there's no med cine left to cure deſpair, 0, [reps by the Chair fide 
* 


Brace. Oh Heay'n ; can fair Aurelia weep for me ! 
This is ſome comfort to my miſery. o 
Kind Maid, choſe eyes ſhould only pity tike © 
Of ſuch as feel no wounds but what they make : 

Who for another in your ſight does mourn, 
Deſerves not your compaſſion, but your ſcorn. 

Amrel. I come not here with tears to pity you; 
I for your pity with this paſſion ſue. 

Brace, My pity ! tell me, what canbe the grief, 
That from the miſerable hopes relief ! 

Aurel, Before you know this grief, you feel the pain, 

Brace. You cannot loye, and not be loy'd again: 
Where ſo much Beauty does wich-Loye conſpire, 

No mortal can refiſt that double fire. 

Aurel. When proud Graciaua wounded your braye heart, 
On poor Avrelia's you teveng d the (mare : 

WhilR you in yain did ſeek choſe wounds to cure, 
Wich patience I their torture did endure, 

Bruce, My happineſs has been ſo long conceal'd, 
That it becomes my miſery reveal'd : | 
That which ſhou d prove my joy, now ptoves my grief 3 
And that brings pain, which, known, had brought relief. 
Aurelia, why wou'd you not let me know, 

Whilſt I bad pon t to Pay, the debt I owe ? 
'Tis now too late; yet all Lean Tie do; 
Ile ſigh away the breath I've left for you. 
Aurel. You yet lizye pow & cogrant me all I crave ; 
Tis not your Love I court, I court your Grave. 
I with my flame ſeek not to warm your breaſt, 
But beg my aſhes in your Urn may reſt: 
For ſince Gracians's loſs you ſcorn'd t out- live, 
I am reſoly'd ie not your death ſurvive, x 
Bruce, Hold, you roo gen tous ate ; yet I may live: 


Heay'n for your ſake may granc me 

«Axrel. Oh, no; Heavy n has decked, alas, that we 
Shou'd in our Fates, not in our Loves agree. 

Bruce, Deat Friend, my. raſhne(sI coo late repent ; 
I ne'ce thought death till now « puniſhmenc. 

3 Enter Gtici au. 
{rac Ob, do not talk of death / — very ſound 
A 


[7@Lovis, 


Oace 


RI. *& 
Once more will give my beart t wound: 
Here on my knees Vee ſin d I muſt confeſs 
Againſt your Love, and my own happineſs, 
L. lixe the child, whoſe folly profits his loſs, 
Fefus d the goſd, and did actepr the drofs. | 
Bruce. You have in Beaufort made ſo good a choice, 
His virtus*s ſuch, he has his Rival*s voice ; 
Gracians, none but his great Soul cou'd ptove 
Worthy te be the centre of your Love. 
Grac, You to anot het wou'd ſuch virtue give, 
Brave Sir, as in your ſelf does only live, 
If ro the moſt deſerving I am due, 
He muſt reſign his weaker claim to you. 

Bruce. This is but flatt 7; for me ſure you can . 
Think none ſo worthy.as that gen tous man: 

By bonour you are his, 

Grac, Yet, Sir, | know 
How much I to yout᷑ gen tous pafſion owe ; 

You bleed for me ; and if for me you die, 
Your loſs Ie mourn with yow'd Virginity. 

Bruce. Can you be mindful of fo ſnall a debt, 
And that which you to Beaufort owe forget? 
That will not Honour but Injultice be; 
Honour with Juſtice always does agree. 

This gen?fous pity which for me you ſhow, , 
Ii more then you ro my. oe: 
Theſe tears, Gracians, Which for me you ſhed, 
ou the blood which I for you have bled: : 

t now I can no more | 
My Spirits faint within my wearied breaſt, 

Lovis. Sitter, tis fit ypu give bim leave to reft,, N85 
Who waits ? | [Enter Strvants, - 
With care convey him to his bed. 

Bruce. Hold 
Deareſt Aurelia, I will ſtrive to live, .. 

If yon will but endeavour not to grieve. © . 

Levit. Btave man ! The wonder of this Age thou it prove; - 

For matchleſs Graticude, and gen tous Love. 


ö LS all but Gracians; . 
Grac. How firangely is. my ſoul perplex'd by fite 
The mgp Hove I Mmuſt pretend to hate; 
And with diflembled ſcorn his preſence fly, 
Whoſe abſence js my greateſt miſery !. 


— 


R- 


- 


„ 


Fu 122 IE ? 
Rr. Hear me, upon my knees I beg 70% L hear. MR. 
: [ Exit Gricianz. 


She's gone. , 
— need, falſe woman, to encrga(e 
My miſery with hopes pf happineſs, * . .. 
This ſcorn at firſt had to my and me 
But Juſtice been; now It 13 Cruelty, 

Was there no way bis conftancy to prove, 
But by your own — in Love? 

To tt anothers Virtus cou'd you be; 
Graciang, to your own an enemy? 

Sure tis but paſſion which ſhe thus does vent, 
Blown up with =wger and with diſcontent, 
Becauſe my Honour difobey'd ber Will, 

And Brace for love of her his blood did ſpill, 
Lonce more in her eyes will read my fate; 

I ned no wound to kill me, if ſhe hate. 


SC EN. II. 


Emer Cully drank, with s blind Frllow led beforg him play ing on 4 
Cymbal, follon'd by « number of boys hollowing, and 


perſecuting him. 
Cxl. Vilhins, ſons of unknown fathers, tempt 
Me no more. The boys bout at him, be thr aws bis Smerd. 


Iwill make a young generation of Cripples, to 
Succeed in Lincolns-1nn-Fields and «Garden, 
The barbarous breeding of theſe Landon-boys ! LFrigbes the boyt away, 
Boy that lrads the ©ymbel. Whither do jau intend to go, Sit? 
Cal. To ſee the wealthy Widow | 
Mrs. Rich. 
Bey. Where does ſhe dwell, Sir ? 
Cai, Hereabours ; enquire 3; I will Serenade 
Her at noon-day. | Fran. 
Exter the Widow au ber maid Betty. 
wid. Where is this poor Frenchman, Girl ? b'as done me 


Good ſervice. | 
7 has got him dowp into the Cellar, Medam, 
Made him drunk, and laid him to ſleep among 
His empty Cask. 
Wid. Prey, when be wakes let him be releas'Tof his 
Impriſonment 3 Betty, you ule your Seryant too ſeverely.” 2 
— : xte cu e ä 
. 


— . * — — —— 
— — —— 3 — ñũ — —— ¶ F — — — — 


7 
x 


Hark, what ridiculdus noiſe is that ? i 
An n 


Serv, Madam, 1 rude u, witha Cimbal bafote 
Him, and his (word in bis hand d prefs'd into yur Houſe, 
" EmterCully and Cimba: The women fhrich, 

Cal. Sirrab, play me a bawdy Tune, co pleaſe the 
Widow ; have at thee, Widow 

Betty. *Tis one of Oliver's Knights, Madam, 

Sir Nicholas Cally ; his mother was my Grand-mother's 
Dairy maid. 
Enter Servants ; they lay band: as hins, and taks away bis Sword. 

Cal. Let me go; I im not ſo drunk but I can ſtand 
Wahout yout help, Gentlemen. 

Widow, bere is Muſique ; ſend for a Parſon, 
And we ' will dance Barrel within this 
Half hour, 

Wid. I will ſend for a Coriſtable, Sir. 

(A. Haſta mind to ſee me beat him ꝰ how tho'e Rogues 
Dread me! Did not Ahe aal tell thee upon bat 
Conditions I wou'd condeſcend w make thee my 
Bed- fellow, Widow, ſpeak / 

id. This is ſome dtunken ayſeke ; nay wich hum, 
Thruſt him out of door. F 4 

Enter a Servant : C. of Enords an ne:[e without» 

Serv. Help, help, for hy ns Ay — 

i. What” pared matter? Ans 

Serv. He 3g 8 ; Madam, , wit h a y 2j liffs, 
That wou'darreit. — at the Dene, 

Wid. Haſte evety one, and re cue him quickly. LF xen all but Cully; 

Cyl. Widow, come back, I ſay, Widow; a 
I will not fir one ſoot after thee: 

Come back, I ſay, Widow, -. 
Enter Dufoy. 


Dafey. Vit de diable be de matt is de ver 
Strange i in dis bouſe; de Yemen day do 
Cry, ba ha, hi; de men diy do run, day do 
Take de Batton, de cung-vorke, * 
Vai is here, van kille ? 
Enter Betty. 


Feu. You ate a truſty Servant, indeegs bete ou ate kd ow 
Up, while your poor Maſter, is arreſted, and dragg'd- | wii 2. 
Away by unn erciful Baylifts. | 

Daf. My Matré? Jernie Mettes Ben, lets me wy 


— 


[Falls down an ſleeps, 


[Loking Cully, 


Wege trend . 


22 ee 


Il dan to Hh reg 4A 
55 'Bogre de de Bailie,. ben 11. 
Emer the Widow and Servant ſeurraly. = 
wid, Well, what news ?- 
zue: Madam, they have atreſted him upon in 
Execution for Two hundred ' and rie 
Him to a Bayliffs houſe hard by. | 
mid. If chat be all, Berty, take my key ive him 
The money in Gold z do you content the by: wail 
—— — mw nothing of it; 
And then let them m tomy houſe - - 
As theic Pris*der : diſpatch, - - 2 and Jervant. 
Enter a Eqer-boy. 
Foot-b. Pray, Madam, is chere not a tiray Gentlemen 
Here, miſl:d by drink? 
id. There lies the beaſt you look for; ; 
You had b:| remove him qui ck y, | * 
Or I ſhall caule him to be put into the Pond, | [Exit Widow + 
Foot-b, If I do not get this fool clear off before he 
Comes to himſelf, our Plot is quite ſpoil'd : 
This Summer-Livery may chance to hover qyer 
My ſhivering limbs next Winter. | 
Yonder fits Palmer, my poor Maſter, 
In a Coach, quaking {or feat; all that 
See bim in that reverend diſguiſe, - . - - 
Will (wear he. bas got the Palſie. 1 3 
Ho Sit Nic la. [ Pulls bim. 
Cul, I will drink three B:er-glaſſes to the Widows healch 
Before I go. 
Foot-b, The Widow ſtays for you, to wit upon het 
To the Exchange. | 
Cul. Let her go into her Bed-Chymberand medicate ; ; f 
I am nbc —  — ———— 
Foot-b, — Nig ome pure HY 260k 3 but 
Since things may go ill, 4 
Of ſomthing ; Ile examine bis pockets ab 


. 7 er of th Tb, | 


So, for this l my own ingenuiry ; in this 
Way of plain I can live without the 
Help of my Maſter: | Enter is Servant, 


Pray, Sir, will you help me up With my burden: | 
\ Serv. | 


Serv. eee ee 


r 


— Sir Fredbrick with the 
ebtir Fiddle Ae. the . 
4. — — 


* There is no ee. 


Sir Fred. 4. Wido, hl re od eee of ie 
Bid chem welcome: n ö 
To waic upoa you before ; but meeting 
Them by the ways thay preſs'd me to dk 
h {Cully veel: 4 Bir Frederick 
Cul. 1 „ bid him welcome ; be is 
' kgs a plump 


[7h7 5 bm ap, 


22825 with > 


dn 


ra 


I mad a fellow g my ſelf. 


And reqineed wich — and proportion — the 


Widows lips ! 


Cul. I, Lam drunk, Sir ; am 1 not Widow ? 1 ſcorn to be 
Sobeter chen your cell, 1 will drink wich you, ſweat 
— Jou, break windows with you, and 
O fort | 
Sir Fred. VVidows is this your, 100? 
d. You have no exceptions againſt bim, I hope ; 
He has challeng d you at your own weapons. 
Cal. Widow, Sir Frederick, ſhall'be one of our Bride - men; 
I will have none but ſych tnid fellows at out Wedding 
But before I marry thee Iwill conſider upon it. He fits dawn and ſiceps, 
Sir Fred. Pray, V Vidow, how long have you been acquainted 
V Vith this mirrourof Knighthood 3 > 
mid. Long enough you heat, Sir, to treat of Marriage. 
Sir Fred. V Vhat ? You intend ine for « reſerve.then ? 
You will have two ſtrings to your bow, V Vidow ; 
Ipercelye your cunning z and faith I chink I ſhall 
Do you the heartier ſervice, if thou employſt me by the by: 
Ad. Youare an excellent Gallant indeed; ſhake off 
Theſe lowſie Companions z come carry yout Miſtreſs 
To the Park, and treat her at the —_— 
Tbis glorious Evening, 
Sar Fred. VVidow, I am a man of bufinel,” that n 
T > be perform'd by idle fellows; 
#14, VVbu wo'd you give to ſuch a friend as ſho'd diſpatch | 
Tlas 


— 


eee. . | 
* 


* 


Emer Dun vich a Fulmer a bi hea, ne 4 


Dafen. Vare are de bougte de Baylic ? 
Tetibleu, bougre Rogue, [He fall wy he idle 
Fidl. Help, belp, Sit Frederick, , * ! alas, Sir, ve » 
Are not Bayliffs ; you may ſee we are men of an honefter 
Vocation, [ They ſhow their 2 
Sir B. Hold, hold, thou mighty man at Armes. 
Morbleu, de Fidler | and i my Marre at liberty 2 play 
19 Teide chat &, or de Jegg Engliſhẽ, quicklie, 
Ot I vil make you — 
— Fiddle gi W- 3 
im over · reach . 454 be: 
24 Kind ane chisreleae 225 AN 
Er ha, ha, ha: where is — — 
ha. Laugh at ber, Dufoxy. Come 
Be not ſo „ele he Park: 
Icare not if I ſpend a piece or two upon thee in Tarts and 
Cheeſcakes, Piſh, Widow, why ſo much our of bumour ? 
"Tis no ſhame to love ſuch a likely 
* — 
cou d almoſt find in my heart to puniſh my ſelf, 
Tos — thee, and marry that drunken Sott I never 


Sir Fred, How came be hither ? 
id. Enquire elſewhere ; I will not anſwet thee one 
Queſtion ; nor let thee ſee me out of a Maak any more 


This Fortnigbt. 85 

Sir Fred. Go ,go into thy Cloſer, look over thy old Receipts, 

And talk wantonly now and then with thy Cham id : ; 

Nh not trouble thee much till this is ſpent; [Shakes bus Prokets, 
that time thy fooliſh Vom will be near over, 


ea 


ls 


22 
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Is my chari van, nba non rl ei 


Sir Fred. Pious W culo. r in 
Tainted, Jeff er iy ha © ens Pb: 
It occaſions : Here is Wa and W f 
In abundance. . * ＋ "17 WY, «5b tubes Nei 
mid. Avoid my h _ ne det more come pen 
Sit Fred. But hirłk you, hatk you; Widow:; do eu t t 
This can laſt always? 
id. Ungrateful man | - [Bi W; dm. 


Sit Fred. She's gone; impatience for theſe two hours 
Poſleſs ber, an. then I ſhall be precty well | - 
Reveng c n. 

D yfey. Begar, Marrs, have you not G ver fairhſll 
Serviceur ? you do meyer take notice ot my therir, | 

1 Six „ thou arc a man of courage, i Jag: 
Bravely 4 Iwi caſt off this Suit a week ſoonet then 
I intended, co ny thy ſerw ice. 37 | 

Day. Begat thave ſeycral time given ou ver 
Dangerous tellimoni of my aff c . - . | 1. . 2804: & 

* eee e uh jn bi ara 15 

Sir Fred, Whither do you carry him ? a ! 


Serv. Sit, there is an old Gentleman — in Couch, 
Very like my Lord Bevil, | 
Who, bearing What condition Sit Nicholas was in, 120 } 2a 
Difired me to'brieg him co him in my arms; / :- ot nite? 
( *l. Let me go nnn. 2 bi 
Sir Fred. Whit Widow ? | die 4 | ay ed 2 
Cal, Mifireſs Rich; ſhe is to be | - 
My wife. 
Sir Fred. But do you hear, Sit Niehl >how long have your 
Courted this Widow ? 
Cul. Mr #headle can tell you: trouble me not with idle 
Quettions, Sir Frederick, 
You ſhall be welcom at any time ; ſhe loves men 
That will roar, and drink, and Serenade her. 
Sir Fred, This is ſome firange miſtake ; Sute headle, intending 
To chouſe him, has ſhew d him ſome cbunterſeit {Widow ; 
And he, being drunk, has heen miſguided ta the ttue 
Widow?s houſe. The fellow in the Coach may - 
Diſcover all; Ewill ſle pland ſee u ie id: 
Hold him here, Dufoy, — Gentlemen, 


Come you wich me. [Bs Sir Frederick and Fidlert, 
Cul, Where is my Mitel T. — 2 41; * 
Defoy. Vat Mettes ? ai td; au 


i. 1 Tz Cul, 


Pay ».. A _wew 


11 ts 


ert. 


Cul 


6 
1 


Ca, The Widm 3 Foam 703 GY IC 
Dufey. She be de nlerres af my blatt. Ate id oft nt 
Cal. 963 — "7 might Nuno 6 228 roy 21d 
2% Yegar you 1 e ot ig thn % 
Me I dolyea, mms: 
Cul. bans man i —— . — 
Your noſe without a handherchief. Ente Daſoyhy — 
Def. Helpe, belpe me: Morbleu; 10 —— r 
And my foot, telle you aske — — aver L 2 9 8211 l 
Dit aud dats ; aske ne - ( [| „ NWA 1:2 
| | - [Gully fall down, and Dufoy brate him. 
Cul. I ask you peda Sursb > 
Dafey. Sirrah ? Tettibleu. FOftrs to tribe. 
Emer Sir Frederick autF idfers, lrading in Palmer 2 
Sir Fred, Hold, hold, Dufey. prone 
Dufoy. Begar he do mei to be beg; I (raCbe.d a2 


ap a7 — My a N | +4 
Palm. I beſee it Freder | an. 8 8 
Cal. M Lord Bevil wh 

Sir Fred. So. . Ku 2 
Now the Plot will aut. | | awe pod! 
Tis fit this Raſcal ſhou'd be chented; 24553 n Hind, 
Bur theſe Rogues will deal too / 
Unmerciully with him: File — * : 
Him, and uſe bim more favourably my ſelf. Na 

Cu. My Lord, mhex he mas Wench 
Mu Fred. Look you, Sit Nabi where is my 


Cu. My merry Country-man, Mr3 —_y I chought you had 


Been in Buckingbans-ſhire. Legi. 
be took ber i 
2 ber erin 


Never a Catch now, Country- man? 
dir Frederick, Iowe 2 Cal Gentleman a thouſand Pounds; 
Sir Fred. How ſo? x 
Cal. He won ic of me at Dict, Wheadle menc my bulls © 
And we have given him a Judgment for ir. 2x11 2:10.» 
Sir Fred. This wis the coguery you had beeh been abs che one 
Night, when I met you in diſguiſe, Pam: 


You'l never leave your cheating and robbing 
n Roþberies do I know "A 


2 a 


Laf 


f 6) .- 
Of your commurring ? 
But * eee ia 


— 
Palm. Alas, Sir, Mr. Wheadle has in. 
Sir Fed. Produce ir, ot Fetch the Conſtable, Boy. 
Palm. Sit Prederjck, be mercifulto a forrowſul Rate:: *; 
of the Judgment, as it is ent d. | — 1 


Here isa 
Sir Fred, Well, who is this counterfeit Widow?:confefs) - ; > 0-1 * 
Pals, *caras Wheadle's contrivince ; n Pox on him : | 
Never no comes on't when men are ſo unconſcionable. ' 


Irtbeit D-:lings. 
Cal. What, am I cheated, Sit Frederick, * ae a 


You —— 2 
; Speak, whocivehis Widow? - 

Pa is Grace, Sit, Wheadle's Mitre, * be has — 
Is my Lady Dawbwe!'s houſe: Iam but a poor Inſtrument, 
Abus'd by that Raſcal. * 

Sir Fred. You ſee, Sir Nick'las, hat Villains theſe are; they have 
Cheated you of a thouſand pounds, and wou id have marcied | 
You to a VVench, had I not diſcove:*d their Villany. 

Cul. Iim bebolding — Sir Frederick; they ate Rogues, 
Villainous Rogues : Bur where is the V Vidow ? 

Sir Fred. V Vhy, you ſaw the true VVidow here a little while - 


Ago. 
C. The trut h is, me· thoughts ſhe was ſomt 
Comlier then my Miſtceſt: But will not this +» 
Marry me ?- 
Sir Fred. She is my Miſtreſs; 9 
Cal. Iwill have none of her then: 
Sir Fred. VVell, I have diſcovered — cheit, kept i you From 
Marrying a V Vench, and willfave' you che thouſand pounds too. 
Now, if you have a mind to marry, hat think. you of my 
Siſter ? - She is a plain brown Girl, and bas a 
Portion; but not out twenty thouſand 
Proves I have a perfect kindneſi ſor 


This een 


- 4 = 


Cal. I hay: — pre =— AIR 
I will marry her forthwith; and be your Brocher-in-Law. = 
Sit Fred. Come then, I'te carry. you ME. i! 
Where you may (ee ber, andark ber convent.” „ 
pee. ou — with us, | | 
the Way 'Gen — ao nie. 


Do you guard bim, 


s 4 


* | (un. Fidless. 


Fit Pred, Come, Fit Nick la. 

Cul. How came I hicher ? 0 

Sir Fred. You will be ſutiaſied imthat hereafter. - 

Palm. What curſed accident was this ? what 
Miſcheivous Stars have the managing 
Of my Fortune > Here?s a curn wich all my hears 
Like an after-game at /r;ſþ ! 

Alon marche, Sbentelmen ſhetẽ; 

Marche: Vou make de mouth of 
De honeſt Shentelmen: begar you vil make de 


ey mouthẽ · ven you be hang. Len 
sSckN. III. : 
Scene; A Gardem 
Emer Graciana and Leticia ſeverally ; Leticia with a Noſeg4) 
in ber Hand. 


Grac. Leiria, wine haſt thou been doing here? 
. Let. Cropping the beauty of the youthful year. 
Orac. How innocently. doſt thou ſpend thy hours, 
SeleAing from the crowd the choice(t Flowers 
Where is thy Miſtreſs ? 
Let: Madam, (he's wich the wounded Colonel, 
Orac. Come then into this Arbour, Girl, ind there 
Wich thy ſweez voice refreſh my weatied ſoul. [They wak inte an Arbeurt » 


$O N GS. 


Adies, though to your Conga ring eyes [Let ſing 
Love — bus & felt V orice, ; 
end borrows thoſe bright «Arms from you 
With which be does the wor {df ſubdur. 
Teas you your ſelves are not above 
The Empire ner the Grief: of Love.” 


Then wrack not Lovers with diſdain, 
Lift Love on nou revenge their Pain; 
Ten are not free becauſe y're fair; 
The Boy did not bis Mother fare: 
B but an offenſive dart ; 
It is no Armour for the baart: 


— 
— = 


— . —˙ WÜQ . ̃ —vÜ . .7..—⁰—òÜ⅛rv—ꝛöt . 
— = — —— 
— — — 


— 


— Ü — —— — — 


And thy ſweet voice as oft has ea d m care: 


Grace. Dear Gicl, thou art my little — 
I oft to thee have breath'd my diſcontent; 


But now thy breath is like infetious Aix. 
Enter Beaufort, 

Ic feeds the ſecret cauſe of my diſeaſe, 

And does enrage what it did ule UVappeaſe. | 
Beauf. farting; Hark, chat was Gras ian g Voice, Weil 
Grac. Oh Beaufort | i ta ! 
Beauf. She calls on me, and does advance this wax: 

J will conceal my ſelf within this Bower; ſhe m 

The ſecret cauſes of my grief betray. 


Beaufort goes into an Arbour, and Graciana avd L:ticis come 
| upon the lage. 
- Grace, Too rigidly my Honour I purſue ; 
Sure ſomthing from me to my Love iz due: 


\ V-Vichin theſe private ſhades ſot him lle mourn, 


V'Vhoml in Bublique am oblig'd to ſcorn: 
Let. Why (hou'd you, 2 thus indulge your prick ? 


Love never yet in Sorrow found relief 


Theſe S'ghs, like Northern winds to the ? end Spring, N15 42600 
Deſtruct ion to your — 1 bring 1. 0 
Grac. Leticia, peace; my Beauty deſpiſe : : 
VVou'd you have me pteſetve theſe fatal eyes? — 
Let. Had you leſs beayteout beep, y*ad known les care n! 
Ladies are happieſi mederacely'fair 3 | 
But now ſhou'd you your — waſte, which way 
Cou'd you the debt ir has contracted pay? 
— Beawfort, didſt thou but know 1 weep for tbee 
Thou would' not blame my ſcarn, but pity. me. 


Let. When Honour fitſt made you your Loye decline, 

You from che Centre draw a e 55 een ven "ay 

You were to Beaufort too Mute e ran | 

Leſt to your Love you patt 3 
Gras. 1 did what I 4 . 

I yet to Beaufort and my love amcrue ; 

And if his Riyal live, Ille be his Bride," 

Joy ſhall unite whom Grief does 5 3 4 

But if for love of me brave Brac d * 

1 im contract: d co his Memory. i} $ 8 WP. 

Ob, Beaufort! ann 
Beauf. Oh, Graciena | here ami 24 


kk what [yz heard) fix d in an erxtaſie- . 3 
2 Orac. 


- SEES 


ora. We ite ſurpriz'd ; unlock . wad £6 


Freſh Sorrow's added to my ditonten. | | 
- [Exton Gratiant Let ici lei ſure/yj. 
pdt Beaufort Exters, 

Jeaaf. Graciand; ſtuy, you can no more cont end, 
Since Fortune joyns with Love to be my Friend ; 
There is no fear of Brace bis death q the wo, 
By abler Chy:'gions is not mortal found, 
She will not lay, 
My Joys, like waters ſwell d into a flood, ; 
Bear down whate'fe their uſual ſtreams withſtood, - [ Ex: Beaufort. 


$ CEN. IV. 
Scene, My Lady Dawbwel's Houſe. . 


Enter Wh:adle a Grace. 


head. I wonder we have yet no tidinge of our Kaighty » 
Nor Palmer, | 
Fortune ſtill cr<fles the induſtrious, Girl 
When we recover him you muſt begin 
To lye at a little opener ward 5 - 
Tis dangerous keeping the Fool too long at bay, 
Leſt ſome old Wood-man drop in by chance, 
And diſcover th art but a raſcal Deer. PY 
I have counterfeited half a dozen Mortgages, 
A dozen Bonds, and two Scriveners to vouch all; 
That will ſatisfie him in thy Eſtate: 
He has ſent into the Country for his 
Wrirings : - 
Bur ſee, here he comes; 

Enter Sir Nicholas, 

Sir Nic las, I muſt chide you, indeed I muſt ; 
You negle& your duty here: Nay, Madam, never 
Bluſh ; faich Ile reveal all. Y'are che happieſt, 


The luckieſt man 
Enter Sir Frederick, 

Were betrayfd ;' death, what makes him here? Et HA 
Sir Frederick, your humble Servant; „are come [Ts Sir Frederick. 
In the luckieſt time for mirth; will you bur lend 
Me your ext? do not you ſee Sit Nick*/as and Grace 
Yonder ? look, look. 

Sir Fred, Yes. : 
_ Whead, I ain perſyading him to keep het; (hYs a pretty 


© 


Deſerving - 


. 


ges) 
— | 


Sit. Fred. With all my heart. 32 
Bajliffs meet Wheadle & the door, ind Arreſt bim. 
5 e arreſt you, Sir: 
bead. Arreſt me? Sir Frederick, Sit Nicholas, 

Sir Fred. We ate not provided for a Reſcue at preſent, Sit. 
bead. At whoſe Suit ? 

Bayliffs, At Sit Frederick, Frollick's, | 
Mal. Sir. Frederick, Frollick's ? I owe him never a farthing. 
Sir Fred. Y*are miſtaken, Sir ; you owe me a thouſand pounds: 


Look you, do you know Mr. Pdlmer's hand ? 


He has aſſigu d ſuch a ſmall debt over to me. 
* Enter Palmer and Jenny. A 
#heed. How was bewitch d to truſt ſuch a villain! - 
Ob Rogue, , Coward, Palmer. 
Palm. Oh unconſcionable Fheadle ; a thouſand pounds 


Wu too ſmall a bubble 


Sit Fred. Away with him, way with him. | 
Whead. Nay, Sir Frederick,, cis puniſhment enough to fall 
From my expect ation: EN» 


Do not ruine a young may. 


Orac. Ibeſeech you, Sir. 

Sit Fred. Thou haſt moy'd me, Grace; 
Do not cremble, Chuck ;® love thy profeſſion too well 
To harmthee. = 
Look you, Sir, what think you of a rich Widow ? [ Proffering bim the Whore. 
Was there no Lady to abuſe, Pheadle, but my Miſtreſs ? 
No man to bubble but your Friend and Patron, Sir Nich las 
But let this paſs ; Sir Vic h las is ſat isi d take Grace 
Here, matry her, we are all ſatisfied : 
She's a pretty deſerving Girl, and a Fortune no 
In eatneſt; Ile give ber a thouſand pounds. 

Whead. Pray, Sir, do but confider—— 

Sic Fred. No conſideration ; diſpatch, or 
To Limbo. 

Whead, Was there ever ſuch a Dilemma ? I ſhall rot in Priſon. 
Come hicher, Grace; I did but make bold, like « young Heir, 
With his Eſtate, before it come into his hands: 


| Lictle did I think, Grace, that this Paſty, [Stroaking ber belly, 


When we firſt cut it up, ſhould have been preſerv'd 
For my Wedding Fealt. 

Sit Nicb. You are the bappieſt, the luckieſt man, Mr. Wheadle. 
Palm, 


awe = Www. = 


a 


205828 
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wich your rich Widow. - 
— e ee e $'01 u0 
Sir. Frad. No, no . come hrher le make bes amends 
As well as for the | 
* CEP jury 1 did thee 


Here is a Husband for thee coo : 
Mr. Palmer, where ate you? 

Pain. AlasSir Frederick, I m not able tio 
Muntain her, 1 1 2 
bir Fred, She ſhall maintain you, gir. 6 

Do not you underſtand the myſtery of Stipenie, 


en 
— Gd 
Sir Fred. Thou art richly endow'd, Tfaith: Here, here, Polen $ 
No ſhall I, hall I ; This or char, which 
You deſerve better. 
F. This is but a ſhore Reprieve ; the Gallows will 
Be my deſtiny. 
Sir Fred. Sc Niel ls — — = 


þ 


— 4 — 
Dinner ou, aad there teleaſe 
— — 


Beat — beads 
Sir Nic you m ar 
Gentlemen. * m 5 
— rr 
on Wi 2 e, 
Come. A ; Excuse. 


S CEN. V. 


Scene, The Lord Bevifs Houſe. 


Eater Lord Bev, Bruce led in, Lovis, Beaufort, Gracana 
and Aurelia, 
Bruce. Graciana, 1 have loſt my claim to you, 
And nm my Heart's become «Awrelia's due; 
She all chis while wichin ber tender breſt 
— — 
me, 

Her own Contentment to a Joy 
| dre, Id n0 more hen Honour ps d me too 


N 


(@) 


Hm - wor *M you A ant 
A Aro e _ 
go ' * 


" Drnuce, Lou ſo e 

—— VA vis 3 
urelia, 21771 os e 30a * 

Which Heaven ſo kindly has Gr thes& 10 il — 

My Lord, I hope you will my choice allow, eee 

; And wich your approbation cal our Vow. | 

Bevil. In gen [ou ings thee hr will yo: 4 9 * 

IS 11-4 


That Gratitude has po t to conquer! Lo h 
Ie were, brave Man, impiety in me % + 01; 1 
| — — — ar n ede e 
Bruce. Grac iana, on m *rous you | 
Muſt now beſtow what to bis Merit 's due, | Ca 
Gras. Since you — — Brace, your allen öerline,, 4 
To him wit hondutf IL Heart reſigns ': a YON, e · 
Beawf. Such Honour and ſuch — ; LINES 
Are not-in the Records of Virtue known. . SV1 ie 320 
My Lord, yon muſt aſſiſt us here ore more 1 [T. L. Bel. 
The god of Love does your conſent implore. 
L. Bev. May Love in you fil feed:your mut uał re [ping bad. 
Beauf. And may that flame but with our breathvexpire;. _ * / 
Levis. My Lord, or Qaaite)wowivar ih end, 083 28 211 354/27 nen: 
You are not — Rival, bur it Niend,. o 0 20 
Beawf. In this brav: firife your Friendſhip fourd 1 ove BRIE 
Tie active flames of our aſpiring Love. 
Brace, Dear Friend, thyimerics Fame cannot Armies 
Levis. They ate rewatded in your happineſs, 12620 
Brace, Come all into my Arms babe Bret... 
Let's breathe out Jo into each a da tuo 7 1 & 1% 
Lbus miriners r&joyce when winds decreaſe, 
Aud falling waves ſeem weatied into Pe: c. 
Ester Sir Frederick a Dafoy.a+-o4e door, and the Widow and 


Betty at anot 
mg Fred. H iſte, 9 ods a 


5. f ul be ver quick bezlir; Lon ere den bilde 1 i 
Mercurie. 
Si- Fred. Ho, Widow ! the did Ne ius bros . | 
You hither; | perceive your ever Ki i l WY 
nid. Were I in a longing condition e wen or 7 | 
Bough to put my ſelf upon you, Sir, 1 t r © an amn 
Sir Fred. Nay, I know tb art ſpit Wa 3 1 vr NG 
41 hive; - by; A, 1 
3 


Fain marry me in te venge; but ſo 
Tbeſe Guardian Angels cout me, Fi 
And 


My pp mM A „ 


- ms 


Ti 


” 
_—_ 


9) 


tad all thy Charms: Do 


Reward their Hawks before they — mt 1 n hn 
| comer the | ; 


#id. VVhen yout gorgeisempry you' 


Lure again. | 
4 — aber hinged ictl sep of he 5 
of this world, in a melancholy humour * 
cartlaſx'of my lh, -' 51 Mu! 8h. Fate 4. MLL A 
9 And marrry ſome diftre(ſedLadpy that has had 
No leſs ex bf that 14.690! 979 
Sir Fred. V Vidow,1 profeſs coma eser 
Sin to anſwer for of debauching any from ſuch _ | 
VYorthy principles: Let me ſee ; if I ſhou d be . 
Natur'd now, and conſent to give thee a Tile. f (WJ 
To thy own wealth again, you tot d be fiabbors,'/ &,. 
And not eſteem the f@ayour, Vid --. 
id. Is it poſſible you can have choughes of graticude ? 
Do you imagine me fo fooliſh as your ſelf, who 
Often eee | 


1 Feit .At 
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Parcel. | 
Sir Fred. I cold you how uwe dbe Us Lerne 
— 1 elle I ſhall do no good uf n 
te- we | 


Wid. Stay, Sir; let us ſhake hands at parcing.” - 
Sit Fred, Nay, if thou ence arvacquymced w 
Conſtication, thou'c never let me go f VVidow, — 
Examine, examine. % bat u ee! bu 
Bevil. Siſter, L long have known your — 15 
Give me leave to ſetve you. Sir Frederick, 1 — | 
Take her; and may you make each othes 
nid. Now I have teceiy'd you intamy by, JE 
1 hope you will let my maids go quiati about 
Their bufineſs, Sit. ww hes 026 uy nw boy . | 
Sir Fred, Upon condition there be no twitt cb good me, 
Departed, no preſcription Pages re ſions” L 
On the Wedding night, 
VVidow, what old doings will be 2000 1 ? . 
I have coupl'd no. leſs then a pair-royal my tell. zi: e 
This day, my Lord, I hope you'l excuſe the — 
I bay taken to ſend for them; the ſighe will mack \ 
Encreaſe your mirth this joyful day. 
L Bev. I ſhou'd have bland you, Sir, if you bad init 
Your humour here, 
Theſe mult needs be pleaſant Matches that ITY Ne 
8 £2: ; 
* „ E ur 


— 


£ 4% 
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—— Wis, ge heycome' > come “ h —. t 
- 97. Day be all x x every nan 
| Pret Mezres, Jad Whore. oy 
— —— 2 your F 
_— Sir Nicholas and bi 72 Wheadle and bes Brids; Palms: 
bs 221 Bride. 
Sir Nich. Brother, do you ſee how ſneakingly Wheadle looks 
Yonder, wich his rich „ | 
wid, Brother! is this felto y your Brother * 
Sir Nich. Ay, that I m. 111 
Sir Fred. No, no, Sir Niebel. | 
Sir Nick. Did nor 1 motry ydur Sifter, Sr? | 22 
Sir Fred. Fie, fie, Sir Neha; I chought yd been 
A modeſtet man. 
Sir Nich, Is my wife no lin to you, Sir 7” 
Sir Fred. Not your Wife z but your Sow and Heir may, 


If it prove ſo, *Jo — old acqusintance. *. Lucy: 
Widow, 2 5 ö [ a 
And keep houſe altogerher with thee, 


I have diſpos d of my own houſhold-(iuff, ar 
Dear Mrs. Lucy, to this Gentleman, 

Whead, and Palm. We wiſh you: jop ik your fax: Brice, 
Sir Nich las. 

r Niths Lan ga and romplain,and heve you all clapp'd 
Up for a plot immediately. 
FSi Fred. Hold, hold, Sit Nei there us certain 
Catch-poles without; you cannoc { 
Wihout y'ave a thouſand in j ': 
Pocket : Curry her into the me 
Your Neighbours Wives will wiic her, and yow 
She's a virtuougwelbbred Exdy «1 04 + 
And, give her her due, faich ſhe was a very 
klose Wench to me, and I believe will make a yery 


bk 


Honeſt Wife to you: 

Sir Nicb. leerer u kun bn 1 hall b ridiculous 
Even to our own P. 

Sir Fred. You are —— 2: Gone, » 4 
Take her, make much of her, 


She ſhall ſave you thouſand pounds. 
Sir Nith, Well, Lacy, if thou canſt bur deceive my 
Old morher, and my neighboers ih the Country, 
I haltbexr wy fortune patient. 5% 
$2 of 
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Sir Frad. Ile wattint you, Sir, Women ſo skill'd in Vice cm 
92 — 
bs: By, » fyy make de much of your Lady, Shemtelmen 3 
*. you vil find dem ver civil. 
Sir Fred. 


Defoy. Peer eee a * — 


M 

Sir Fri. Now Twill reward thy ſervices; here, enjoy thy 
Mitreſs. 

J_ Ver vel, begar; you vill give me two tree vide 

vor all my diligence. 

Betty; Murr ow up ! Is that a deſpicable portion | 

—_ your pre Pant iloons? * 0 11 
cace; Metres Bet; ve vil be ver 1 

. — 3.hie bur ve vil no matrit; a. 
Dat be ver — deter, begar, | 

Sir Fred. Did you bring che Bay liſts with you ;/ 

Dafoy. Day be vidout ; „ Shenrelmen, you have bin 
Made yer ſad; 2 ali be made yer mer | 
Vid de Fidler. 

Whead Ha! cozen'd with Fidlers for Bayliffs ! 
I durſt — ſworn falſe Dice might as ſoon have paſs'd 


Upon me 
Sir Fred. Bid them firike up; we will have a Dance, - 3 
Widow, to divert theſe melancholy Gentlemen. [They dance 
L. Iv. Sir Frederitk;, you fhalt'command my Houſe this day; 


[Aer the Dance7- 
Make all thoſe welcome that are pleas d to ſtay. | 
Sir Fred. Sit Nich la, and Mr. Wheadle, I releaſe you both 
Of your Judgment, and will give i ic you undet 
— hand at any time. 


Widow, for all theſe bloody preparariony, there 
Will be no great maſſacre of Maiden- heads 


Among us here, 

Anon I will make you all laugh withche occaſion 
Of theſe W 

On what ſmall accidents depends our Fate, 
Wailft Chance, not Prudence, makes us fortunate 


geilo Guß 


* 
* 
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EPILOGUE: - 


Spoke by the Widow. 


Ry 1 
Ir Frederick, now I am reveng'd on you; - 
For all your Frollick Wit, y are couzen'd too: 
I have mad: over all my Wealth to theſe 
Honeſt Gentlemen; they are my Truſteer. 
Yet, Gentlemen, if jon are pleas d you ma 
Supply his wants, and not your Truſt betr. 


eur iy Poe, 


Poor Wheadle:bepes b'as gi u jou all content; 
Here he proteſts tis that he only meant : 

If yare diſpleas'd ware all crofſ-bit to d, 
And he has wheadFd us that writ the Play. 


= * 


THE - 


EPILOGUE: 
Ike Pris'ners, conſcious of th' offended Law, 
When Furies after th Evidence withdraw ; 
So waits our Author between hope and fear, 
Until he does your doubtful Verdict hear. 
Men are more civil then in former days; 
Few now in Publique biſs or rail at Plays; 
He bid me therefore mind your looks with care, 
And told me I ſhould read your Sentence there; 
But I, unskill'd in Faces, cannot gueſs | 
By this firſt view, what is the Plays ſucceſs; 
Nor ſhall I eaſe the Author of his fear, 
Till twice or thrice, at leaſt, Te ſeem you bere, 


